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Wide Awake

Chapter 1. Gingerbread Zombies
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| hated this roomwithadeeg S G SR FTASNE LI aaArzy 2F | YAttAz2y
melodramatic, really. But it was a fact. In the brighdewylight hours, it could be nearly

bearable. But here, near midnight, it was anything but. Dark, desolate, suffocating, with hidden
corners and crevices. | could feel the familiar fear and panic creeping up my chest just opening

0§KS R22NX LetahdurteRicdniort o $hy fulEmoon tonight, blocked by the

Of 2dzRa a2 O02YY2y KSNB IyR S@Sy Y2NB a2 o6& GKS
outside my window. Aunt Esme and Alice had worked so hard to decorate this room for me. |

almost felta swelling of guilt when I reached in just far enough to snatch my school bag from

the floor beside the door. Then | bolted away from the room towards the kitchen.

This was where | had been spending my nights since | moved up here to Forks, Washington

week ago. The kitchen was warm and open. Always bright, and full of good memories. Nothing

g FdzZ KFa SOSNI KIFLIISYSR G2 YS Ay | {AGOKSyo L
was slightly peeved at first, surrendering her kitchen duties 1@ gear old girl, but she

eventually gave in, seeing how much | enjoyed the tasks. And it was such a rarity to witness me
enjoying anything.

{2 LQR YIRS | OFNBFdAZ NRdAziAYyS 2F ALISYRAYy3I Ye
homework... anything biusleeping in that wretched, dark bedroom. Everyone in Phoenix called

Al AyazyYyAiAl o LQ@S fNBFRe KIFEIR (KS fSOGdz2NB& TN
GNIFAYSR YR F2NXIff& SRdzOFGSR (G2 (SSL) yYe aogSt
sleeping pills and courses of medication meant to keep me knocked out for the customary eight
K2dzNBR LISNJ yAIKGP hT O2dz2NEST GKSBQR YySOSNI NBI
1O | \sleep, but B 2 Y Kzaught my sleep in 10 minute bouts during the dhgugh even



then | would try to fend it off. It was difficult to do, and | spent my days in a cloudy lethargic

haze, but it was better than having the dreams. Dreams full of hitting and scratching, screaming

and hiding, bruises and tears, and monsters thide in my closet, biding their time. And those

were among the more pleasant ones. The ones of my mom, Renee, were the worst by far. Her

O2f R fAYLI 02Reé afdzy3d 20SNJ 6KS 02dz0K Ay | Lk22

| snapped out of that line of thimkg and began immersing myself in my English paper while
gFrAGAY3 F2NI Ye 0221ASa (2 oF1Se® LG sla I ySs
F2N) GKS fl1ad SS1® LQR FR2LIWGSR AG a Y& ySg K
could cok up a lot of things during the night and the boys would always eat it up long before it

KFR KS OKIyOS (2 aLRAto® .dzi 't A0S IYyR 9aYSQa
level of nighttime boredom. So | settled for cookies. They always enjoyexaaiive recipes

and names.

CKFEYy{Fdzf tes GKSe KIFI@gSyQi 1jdzSaiAz2ySR Y& 6SANR
that I finally gave in and moved here with them. They would not chance pushing me away with
guestions that they knew | had absoliliteno desire to answer. Esme begged me to come here a
@€SIFENJ 323 gKSY wSyYySS RASRI o0dzi L &lFAR ay2dé L
reclusive behavior, | hated to burden theivet here | am, thought bitterly.

| let them think they had a kindf victory in my decision to move here from the group home in

t K2SYAES o6dzi NBlIffex L 2dzad O2dzZ RyQi adlée GKS
males crammed against me in such a small space. | was in-aorestant state of panic, and it
wasSEKI dza Ay 3 6KAOK AayQi SEIlFIOiGte o0SYySTAOAITE
fA1S 0284 YR L RSaLA&aSR YSyo ¢KSe& GSNNATASR
are out to get me. Even if | wanted to take the chance, mydnaimd body had an automatic
NBFOGA2Y GKIFG L aAyLiXe O2dzZ RyQld adz2Lld aé& 2fR
YSOKFIyAaYa yR FyYEASGE FaGF O1a 2 KNatediKMetier y2 i ® L
being able to get close to anyone oftlopposite sex without hyperventilating was a major
inconvenience in a eed group home. Suddenly, the prospect of living with two women was

too appealing. Maybe they did have some kind of victory after all.

But Forks was better. Small and quaint. IivoRyY QG &l & L g1 & KI LR KSNB:
happy, no matter the place or company | kept. | had seen too much. But it was a few steps

Ot 2aS8SNJ (i2 KFLIWMAYySaa (KIYy tK2SYyAE s6lazx a2 L 02
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| jJumped up, dropping my penciktastled from the loud sound of the timer signaling that the
cookies were done baking.

Get a Grip Bella, Jeez.

| waited for them to cool before | began decorating the little ns&draped cookies

Once the men had their costumes complete, | produced thipek bags and used my marker
to write the name of the cookie on each white rectangle laf@hgerbread Zombie#t seemed
all too fitting to the fact that | was, in fact, in a zombie state for most of the day today, as |
would be tomorrow, as | have bador months.

Five hours, four cups of coffee, and two English papers later, | had breakfast made and was
already dressed for school, donning my usual black hoodie and jeans, and wearing my long
brown hair down. Esme had already rushed out for w@kgerbread Zombiem hand,

sending a wry smile when she saw my newest creations. Alice arrived to breakfast perfectly
awake, as usual, and bounced in bright, shiny and bushytailed. She positively radiated
refreshed, positive attitude. It made me want to viam

Her usual attitude was bubbly and excited. My cousin Alice was slightly shorter than me, with
short, spiky black hair. We were born within a month of each other and our mothers were
sisters. Still, gene pool aside, we were polar opposites. She apasgp at Forks High School

and could make friends with anyone. | naturally shied away from everybody. She kept up to
date on all the latest fashion trends. | went out of my way to wear nothing attention grabbing.
She was excited and graceful. | was inemded and clumsy.

{SS 4KSNB LQY 3J2Ay3 gA0K GKAAK

GD222R a2NYyAYy3aIH aYYXZ .| 02y YR S33aH ! NF (K2a
and slid into one of the stools. Her little legs were swinging from the stool back and forth like a

seventeenyea f R U2 RRf SN {2 KSfLI YS D2Rx .Stfl X LC
@2dzONBE KSNB® LA (GKSNB AdA@NHzZXK aleéoS L akKz2dzZ R LJ

| just rolled my eyes at her and stuffed some eggs into my mouth. | loved Alice like a sister, but
there was o getting a word in edgewise with her in the morning. When she looked up from her
plate she stopped midentence. Then she got that look that | instantly recognized as

G/ 2y OSNYSR 't AOS CI OSo¢
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committal shrug like | always did when she asked me that question, and kept eating.

With a deep sigh and a disapproving shakéer little head, she let the matter drop.

Alice was like this often when it came to meoncerned but cautious. She was always trying to

get me to open up to her. She wanted to understand. | knew she only meddled like this because
shecared, butI8t@ SR 1ljdzA SG F62dzi Y& LINRBoOofSYyad L O2dz Ry
get even more worried if | tried.

Where the fuck did | put that lighter?5pun around in the middle of my bedroom for the third
time, raking my fingers through nhair utterly frustrated. | had just woken up after a whopping
twenty minutes of sleep from a particularly fucked up dreamand Ireallyneeded a fucking
cigarette.

Leave it to me to have a full pack and nothing to light one Wwithally need to clean thishit
hole and get organized@hink, Edward! Fuck! I 3G G A YS L IKilnRopdnih¥ dobrK = NJR =
to my balcony and immediately spotted it lying on the railihgere you ard, smirked.

| lit the cigarette and performed a reverent pulhh, mut better. | never smoked inside my

room. Because that shit clings and stinks. Carlisle was having a moment of precognition when

he gave me the room with the balcony. Daddy C. sure knows how to put up his orphans. He

adopted me four years ago, fromaratrdry 8 SSYf & aF2a0SNJ aalda GA2y dé
Fdzy RF' YSyidlffe 322R YIyYy FyR dz2lJadlyRAYy3 OAGAT Sy
usually butt heads much, but then again, the good doctor was rarely home enough to do

so.Fine by meHe kept meslothed and fed and rarely asked questions.

| supposed to most seventeen year olds, it would be the ideal living situation. | was probably as
close to happy as | was ever going to gehmettf A SR ¢gA G K dza G22¢ ! y2iGKS
acquisitionsEnmett was a year older than me and was here first. He loved throwing that up to



me. As if | caredHe was the fucking golden boy of Forks, and a constant kiss ass. When the

St RSNE ¢SNBYyQl | 02dzis KS gl a IfazaygaMdzRS & KS
constant fighting and bitching from Carlisle, we made an unspoken agreement to stay out of

SIOK 20 KHSNIOE WOISANIBYS Ay || @SIFENIFyegleaod

| looked out over the balcony from our rather ambiguously large house to the dark back yard
and todk another pull from my cigarettd=ucking nighttimel loathed this time of day. Much

like a bad piece of Russian literature, it was long astfagid boring as hell. | had my hobbies,
and sure, | could spend nine hours sketching and listening to musid.|Bvas being honest

with myselt and | very rarely amthere was only one thing | wanted to do in this world more
than anything.

Sleep.

¢KS ftFad GAYS L KFER I 322R3X SiyLd ARNB/ QiR BRASHE NSty
whatitwas like.Cadif S 41 & ¢g2NNASR G0 FANRGE LINRPoOolofeée a&af
was like this every single night. Barely any sleep at all, if | even made an attempt to do so. It was
0KS RNBlIYaX lfglea oAGK GKS TdzOftdty@dsldepNBSl Yad L
anymore.

| threw my spent cigarette over the edge of the balcony just as the rain drops started to fall in

typical Forks fashion. Once back inside the warmth of my spacious, albeit cluttered bedroom, |
plopped down on my bed and res@t my sketch from earlier in the evening. It kept me awake
Fty2ad +a ¢Sttt a 5FRRé& / Qa aSONBUO adlakK 2F F
RSLI SGA2Y L YAIKG FRR® LQR lfglea tAYAUSR Yeé
L Q RyetdrAnk with my friend Jasperbut not often.

Jasper Hale andchlhve beerfriends since the first day of freshman year, and | told Mr.
Johnson our horribly undereducated History teachiefi 2 a 32 FdzO]1 KAYaSt Todé

Jazz loved that shit. He was the only fddrever had, or needed here in Forks. We often had a

rather silent relationship. We could always read each other through looks and body language.
LGQa y20 F OoNRYIFYOS 2N lFyedKAYy3I: Al ¢l a 2dzad
back,andwaséll € a4 GKSNB (2 fAaGSy G2 Fftft Ye FdzO1 SR ¢
He tried to understand, but how could he? When he asked why | was always tired, | told him

GKS GNUziK® LQR NJFIGKSNI gl f1 | NRdzyR thax{S | ¥FdzO|
haunted me.

Of course, he thought | was crazy.



So | never brought it up again.

| finished my sketch and signed my name and date in the bottom right corner, shutting the
book with a sighwhat to do now?

| drummed my fingers on the hard leathesdnd cover of the bookSchoolwork.

| suppressed a groan.

| had been out of school for the past week due to a minor disciplinary infraction. Suspended five
days for smoking on campud/ow, what a punishment, five days of freedodnoredom is

more like it | always got good grades in school. Especially here, where | could probably teach
most of the AP classes, even half awake. | medid,Have nine free hours a night to study and
work.

With that thought, | began a rather lengthy Trig worksheet. Stgrivation makes every task
more difficult. Most people would not realize how important it is to your health, both mental
and physical. No one knew it better than me. Before the incident eight years ago, | had never
NBIfAT SR K2g Y dzO Kestlfor grahtad, MytrmotHe? \2oRld ayiviky3 Kuin Ma to
sleep after tucking me in. Of course that weeforeshe hated me. Before she sent me away
and left me in the hands of underpaid social workers and poorly run institutions.

{ KS 0O2dzZ Ry Qi aftSravBayhafgpengd O 2ldaft R G S@PSy o6SINJ (2 08
Fa YS® {KS yS@OSNI SOSYy FdzO1Ay3 &l AR 3I22Ro0&Sd L

| took away the one person she loved more than anything.
More than me, obviously.

Even now, ght years later, | could see the flames clearly in my mind. I could feel the heat and
smell the smoke. And if | slept deeply enough, | could watch perfectly as my father lay burning
on the floor, screaming for help that would never come. | began shakjngead, unwilling to

take that train of thought any further.

Once the sun was beginning to show signs of rising, | closed my textbook and started getting
ready for my grand r@ppearance at Forks High.

| never really put much thought into what | woresually a simple-shirt and jeans, my favorite
black leather jacket, and scuffed boots. | probably looked much lessoamgdl than | actually

was, but | could hardly find it in me to give a fuck. The only real reason | even went to school
anyways was todng with Jazz and have something to occupy my time. Well, that and the fact
that if my GPA dropped below a 3.5 Daddy C. took my Volvo away. All things considered, the



good doctor knew how to bribe effectively.

Once | managed to dodge any and all contaith Emmett | made my way out to said coveted
BSKAOES FyR fA3IKGE & (NI Af SR OhsoPpretiylFobkbtelzLd (G KS K
that Brandon, my next door neighbor, had already left for school, as her yellow Porsche was

absent from the dieway.h ¥ O2 dzNE S & KSBewas all tbdNdlihgRabe tpShsi @

SFNIeo L 3I20 Ay Yeé z2f@2 IyR adGdFrNISR (261 NRa

He was waiting at the curb of his modest middle class home and jumped in before | even had
the chanceo pull into his driveway.

GLOGQA Fo2dzi FdzOlAy3a GAYSE YlIyd w2aS KlFa 0SSy
GKNRgAY3I G2y A3aKGZ¢é KS alFAR KA S dzO1 t Ay3 KAA

Qi

L a0277TSR Qtfewind? | hdbveNdiadted to have the damn thinglie first place. |

would have put up more of a fightBmmettK Ry Qi G KNBF G§SySR G2 GStt /
adzallSyairzyoé L fFTAfe fFAR Y& KSIR o6FO0O1 2y (K
O2YAYy3IKE L FaiSRx t2fftAy3 Y& KSIR Ay KA& RANS

| S ay2NISR® &, SIFHKZ &dz2NBd LQY 3F2Ay3a G2 | LI Nhe
GAOGK I O2YO0AYSR Ldvd 2F Yé Y2YQa ONBRAG aoO2N>B
L OKdzO1f SR® ab26x y2¢6 WIHIT I &2dz2QNB AyadzZ G§Ay3

BrandonbyA yaddzf G Ay 3 KSNI AyiGStftAaISyOSodsé

G! t A0S A& 3F2Ay3 (G2 06S GKSNBK:¢ KS [Fa{SRz az2dzyR
| nodded and raised an eyebrow at him.

2SSttt FdzO1H L FftNBIReé {(2fR Y& Y2Y LQR adlre K
He frowned andlumped down into his seat defeated. | rolled my eyes.

WFEaLISN KIR 06SSy aSONBite OFNNEBAY3I GKS G(G2NDOK 7
A0FNIOAY3 2 62yRSNIAF KSQR S@OSNJ IS GKS ol ffa
time | £e him staring at her across the cafeteria or in the halls, | had to physically resist the

urge to call her over and get it over witHey Brandon, this is my friend Jasper. Could you do me

' FF@2N FyR Fdz01 KAY &Sy aSdlitpdppyad@gPskippreassdda a i 2 LI
chuckle at the thought.



2 KSyYy ¢S LJzZt ft SR dzLJ (12 a40K22f= L YIRS Al | LRAY
least | could do for the sorry bastard. She was still in her car, arms flailing about, talking
animatedy to someone in the passenger seat.

GhK {KAGHZ WFaLISNI aK23G dzLJ Ay KA& &aSrka | yR G dzN
SEOAGSYSyid 20SNJ GKS yS6 IANI RARY QO @&2dzxKé

abS¢ IANIKE L | ai SR AY | 02NBR Gzyﬁrenﬂ-aﬁeﬁ Oft 2a $
shit over fresh meat. | could care less.
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| frowned. lhad anewneigh2 NJ I YR RARY QU S @ ScofazyieigibbrCadt b2 & L
RARY QU S@Sy y20A0S® {dzRRSyfeész L ¢l a AyiaSNBadas
Ot2aS8S LINPEAYAGE G2 a2YS2yS sK2Qa ONI T éeod L 41 O
eyes to look at him. Pleased by my reaction, Jasper settled back down and continued.

G2 SRYSaRIex bSgi2y GNASR (2 62N)] KAa WOKIFNXQ

freaked out. Had some kind of weird, random emotional breakdown or some shit. &iedst

ONBEAY3I YR aKIFI{Ay3 GKSYy NIy 2dzi 2F Oflaaod L

FAYLFEte 320G F y2NXYIFE NBFOGAZ2Y FNRY KAa& dzadz f

her up yesterday after she tripped, she did the samgtHi~> ¢ KS FTAYAAKSR ¢gAGK |

Just then, Brandon and her passenger exited her car, and began walking towards the building. |
O2dz Ry Qi &aSS (GKS LI aasSyasSNna FFOS o6S0OIdzasS A
from under her black hoodie. | assenhthis was Crazy Cousin, or New Girl. She seemed to drag

her feet lazily while she was walking towards the school.

L ¢ta o2dzi G2 ljdzSadAz2y WIF&ALISN FTdZNIKSNI 2y bSé
FGaSyiaAazy 61 & Sy iA NBatag rebi ISighédsaRd gat yut of tNé cilrfoz y Q& N
make my way to class.

i@ 17
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1 £t A0S 2dzad ¢2dzZ Ry Qi aKdzi dzLJ [ 62dzi GKA& LI NI &
screaming yellow Porsche, waiting for the bell to ring to go to class.

G L G Qgito ba foinyich fun, Bell@mmet?d LI NIAS& NB 1 yRYEIN] S@S
SOSNERo2ReéeQa 3I2Ay3a (2 06S GKSNBH¢ akKS aljdzsSIf SR

¢

¢CKFEG o1& GKS SEFOG NBlLazy L
with drunk guys madene shudder.

ARY QU 6lyd G2 32

G! t A0SZ¢ L LX SFRSR ljdzaSited atftSFasS R2yQd YI |
Fo2dzi GKS gK2tS ARSIF®é L RARYQG glyld G2 GStf¢
make her suspicious, and the rumors flying ardschool were already drawing her attention

to my behavior.

It was silent for a moment, and | thought for sure | had finally won this argument, but when |
f221SR dzLJ i KSNE L (1yS¢ L KIR t2adeo {KS g1l &
denythat look even if they wanted to. And honestly, | wanted to show her that | could try to be
normal for an hour or two, hoping maybe it would suppress her worries about me for a while.

G! 3KH CAYSH LQff 32 AYy gAIKIeZ&SYYRQOKHEZAFHAG K
| said, annoyed.

{KS &ljdzSFftSR YR aiFINISR o2 @AYA RYIDEKSNizi8G¢ G
eyes and opened the car door just as the bell rang. | had a mantra | had to repeat to myself at

times like this walking across the quad and feeling the eyes of every soul on my Head.up,

head downl was feeling more tired by the second. The day hours always amplified my

drowsiness.

L KSINR ayAO1SNE FyR @gKA&LISNE dkeoutiwhatthep & SR (0 KS
were saying because | was intently tuning them out. | was focused on returning to the numb

state | used to get through the school days. | had three episodes so far with guys touching me,

and | assumed | was probably the laughing stodk@®ntire school by now.
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she whispered and patted my arm.
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dragged aginst the wave of exhaustion that was rising in me.

By the time lunch came, | realized | was being avoided like the plague by the entire student
body. This fact made me so relieved, | almost smiled. Almost. It made everything so much
easier, being avoetl. They all still did the snickarhisper thing, but that | could definitely
handle.

| never ate school food, so | produced my baguofgerbread Zombiesand took my seat at the

SYR 2F (GKS GFrotS ySEG G2 !t AOSandEyiRet@3ONR &4 T NP
girlfriend. Emmettand Rose were both seniors, but the two of them and Alice were nearly
inseparable. | was told that the three of them were the most popular in school, and | could

easily understand why. Rose, with her beauty, Alice, withuméridled enthusiasm and

friendliness, and of cours&mmett the big quarterback whom everyone was dying to

impress.

Emmettt YR L KIF RY Qi 1tNi#bstly dedausé He Bchar&sRhe Metlaiikof me, but Rose

and | are becoming something akin to fres.
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books were usually bad, they still kept my attention faetignd away from the crowded

room.

They knew better than to attempt to include me in their conversatiovhich seemed to center

I NB dzy R { 2 ¥ &03 jkisi uéchddlorNdly &ookies and started reading with my head

down. This is what | did every day: toybe invisible.

The sound of the bell brought my attention back to the cafeteria, so | quickly put my book away
and headed for Biology. | liked this class because | had the lab table all to myself and could
sometimes even catch a few minutes of slekfs. Banner never said anything because he knew

| had already taken this course in Phoenix.

| kept my head down all the way to the classroom, walking slightly slower than usual. My
exhaustion was quickly overwhelming me, making my eyelids droop andotstdps falter

despite my efforts to stay coherent. The only thing keeping me awake at that moment was the
freezing cold rain soaking through my hood and Halake up! Wake up! Wake upthided

myself mentally, rubbing my eyes furiously with my fisaimattempt to delay the inevitable.

Once | was in my seat in the warmth of the Biology classroom, | knew | had to catch at least ten



or twenty minutes of rest. | knew | was pushing it when | stayed awake in English, but | had
papers to turn in. It wasdidter for me to sleep here, at school, where bells were constantly
blaring at regularly timed intervals. | knew | could never get to sleep deep enough to dream. |
crossed my arms on the lab table and laid my forehead down on them. Listening to the
footsteps around me as people made their way to their seats, and staring into the darkness
created by the veil of my arms and hair, | slowly let my eyes flutter closed and welcomed the
sweet release of unconsciousness.
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here staring daggers at her soaked, black hood in unmasked disfiash be nice..l thought

bitterly, as | started my no, ourt lab assignment. | should wake her up like the prick | most

definitely am. | should rip that hood right off her head and start shaking her. | should have told
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sacrilege to disturb something as peaceful and unattainable to me as sleep.

So | swallowed my annoyance and envy, did the fucking assignment, and hoped she enjoyed her
free A on the assignment. Once | was done, | immediately regretted going so fast. | had
absolutely nothing to keep my attention away from the fact | could bakegp my eyes open. |
started doing what | always did in these situations: eyes drooping, head dropping, and then
shapping back up. | did that five times before | ran a hand over my face nice and hard and shot

a look at the sleeping figure to my leRuckng Bitch.l could hear her breathing deeply in the

silence of the classroom, and she was emitting the softest snoring sound, | was sure | was the
only one that could hear it.

It was quiet, deep, and repetitive, like a lullaby. And it was making meraeea tired than |

already was. There was still thirty minutes of class left. Shaking my head furiously, | decided |
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from classes at times like these. Mr. Banner was one of my easier subjects when it came to such
privileges.
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could in my highly aggravated state. | hoped he missed how my words were slightly slurred.
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Mr. Banner let out a long sigh and nodded his head. He allowed her rude behavior, for reasons
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smile | gathered my things. Just as | was about to get up from my seat, | heard a quiet whimper
from the seat next to me. | looked over and noticed she was shaking lightly in her sleep. | stared

at her trembling form for a moment, and considered waking hemfiehat was most likely a

nightmare, but decided againstt. K I G4 Q& ¢ Kl knward® 8naled3 S G @

With that final thought | rose from my seat and quickly exited the room, shutting the door
behind me. | paid no attention to the loud, strangled screamsing from the science building
behind me as | made my way to my Volvo.

X

GLQft 0SS K2YS {dzyRIed S@SyAy3aed LQY (UNMzaGAy3 (K
Carlisle said distractedly as spun around the living room for the second tinggpat his
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shoulders while | grimaced.
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stench. But Carlisle was alitco leave for some medical conference on the east coast, so | had
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He hated it when | called him that. Just as the words left my mouth, he spotted his keys on the
couch and retrieved them with a victorious grin. Once he had his suitcase in hand and was



walking past uso the door, he stopped mid stride and turned Eanmett scrunching his nose
up at him. | perked up a bit at his obvious notic&EaimetQa F2 dzf ySa a ¢

Please give him the deodorant speeddpleaded with my eyes when Carlisle met my gaze. But
instead hefurrowed his brow and frowned at me.
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suppress a groan.
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eventudly nodded.
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while he exited the house, and made my way upstainyoroom to prepare for the long night

ahead of me.



Chapter 2. Bloody Newtons
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WIDE AWAKE

It was the same nightmare | had last week, the one where | hid in the closet. He always found
me, no matter how quiet | was being.

| awoke with a start, falling out of ngeat and onto a hard, cold floor. | heard the most God

awful scream, and instinctively covered my ears to shield myself from the high pitched shriek. It
took me a moment to realize the scream was coming from me, and | instantly closed my mouth
with a snap| realized then, to my mortification, that | was still in Biology.

When | looked around the classroom, everyone was staring at me lying on the floor in varying
degrees shock. The only sound in the room was my panting. | sat there shaking and sdent for
moment, save for my labored breathing, not really knowing what to do. Should | run? Should |
ask to be excused? Was there any way possible to get out of this situation with a shred of
dignity? | decided the answer to that question was a definite no.sBwly lifted myself off the
floor, and picked up my lab stool, which | had knocked over in my panicked state.

Mike Newton was two lab tables in front of me staring at me, mouth wide open in shock.

Everyone else seemed to be mirroring his pose, and téehpelled to say
A2YSUKAYIAXEYyR@GKAY3Id . dzi L ¢l a O2YLX SiSte |yR
stool like it was the only thing keeping me in the room, the school, the entire town. By now, |

was quite sure my face was flaming red in embssraent. All | could do was dart my eyes

around the room and take in the stares of my astonished classmates.

Finally, Mr. Banner cleared his throat.

| snapped my gaze to his, silently pleading with myeye® NJ ¢ K| { 3 . He operegHisi | Yy 2 ¢
mouth likehe was about to say something, then snapped it closed again. He did this four times
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made out the words.

Not trusting my voice enough to speak, | nodded vehenyeartid pried my grasp from the lab
stool to pick up my bag. Without waiting fany further confirmation of my dismissal, | hurried
out of the room with my eyes fixed on the floor.

Once outside, | collapsed on the grass and took deep, steadying breatltsyrimy about the
light rain that was falling. | sat there for what seemed like hours, replaying the event in my
head. Any hope | once had of attempting to remain unnoticed, even despite my earlier
episodes, had just completely flew out the window.
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way | was going to gym today.

L ¢FayQi &addaNBE AF 't A0S KIR OlFldzAKO gAYyR 2F (KS
mention of it when she got in the car at tleed of the day. For that, | was grateful. On the way

home, she went on and on about this guy in her History class she liked. Jasper was his name.

She was dissecting his every glance and deciding on whether he either liked her or was staring

at something ke had on her face from lunch.
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eyes.
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did this every day, always thinking this guy was either completely in love with her, or

completely disgusted by her, and always deciding on the latter. Seeing her skeptical look made
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enough attention at school to take in those kinds of details. She seemed placated somewhat by

my comment.
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happier topics; wardrobe. | internally groaned at the thought of going to this party. After my
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without having drawing any attention. Still, | pushed it to the back of my mind, knowing there
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Once we were home, Alice began ciagvthrough her closet, trying desperately to find the
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and | ate alone in the kitchen while she prattled on about accessories. Idly, | wondered how
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dream of mentioning the possibility to Alice.
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she attempted to ask casually whpepping a broccoli spear into her mouth. | knew exactly
where this conversation was headed and decided to stop it before it went any farther.
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could see her really wanting to object, and | internally praised hercselffolg KSy a8 KS RARY(
| knew it took a lot. We ate the rest of the meal in companionable conversation. And by that, |
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By the time tero-clock rolled around, Alice was made up like she was going to a photo shoot
for Vogue, rather than a high school house party, and | kept to my word of wearing the same
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We left the house, with her two hundred dollar peep toe heels clicking against the cement
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much about him, because Jasper was his best friend, and of course the conversation never
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him. | had half the mind to find this Jasper guy and beg himm&ncy.Would it kill you to just

talk to the poor girl?!

| was broken out of my thoughts by the loud music emanating from the large, white house in
front of me. Alice was so excited | thought she might have an aneurysm. She went ahead of me
up the walkwayand disappeared into the doorway that was left open for the guests.



Not many people were outside, so | took the moment to give myself an inner pep talk before
going in behind herdood up, head down.chanted in my mind. With a long, martyred sigh, |
drew up my hood and walked towards the door.

There seemed to be a fairly heavy crowd, but not quite as bad as | originally feared it would be.

| noticed a girl from my Trig class standing in the foyer attached at the lips with some guy |

RARY Qi 1kYier gathe vias Jerbikey/ or Jessica or something. | decided | was really bad at
remembering names. | scooted past the make session, which appeared to be nearing

second base, and made my way deeper into the house to search for Rose. Once | entered the

living room, | could hedEmmetQa 622 YAy 3 @2A0S (SttAy3a az2vySz2yS
turned my gaze toward his voice, figuring Rose would be somewhere nearby, when | heard my

name being called by a disappointingly familiar voice.

G. 9[ [ ! Hds aaoks|tHe rosm near a corner with a small group of people and waving me
over frantically with his arms. | groaned and kept my head down, hoping he would think |
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started making his way around the people littering the living room, bumping shoulders with
some girl and forcing her to spill her drink. Still, he kept coming. Once he was within ten feet of
me, | completely panicked and started looking for an eXigured Mike had been drinking and
would be even more handsy than usual risk | did not want to take. Unfortunately, when |

turned around, | noticed a very large group of people blocking the doorway and knew there was
no way | could get past them. | loakéo my right and noticed a large staircase leading to the
second story of the house that was completely clear of partygoers. Deciding | had no other
options, | darted up the staircase.

| could still hear Mike behind me calling my name, so | kept runtinging down the hall of

the second story. | reached the last door there and attempted to open it, only to find it locked. |
then noticed another set of stairs, likely leading to the top floor of the house, so | raced my way
up them and kept running untilwas met with a wall.
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verifying my suspicions about his drinking. Panicking again at his quickly approaching voice, |
located the only door I could see and tridtethandle Unlocked! flung the door open, and

slammed it as quietly as | could in my alarmed state, and leaned my forehead against it.

| was panting and lightly shaking by now, and | worked to steady my breaths with my eyes
closed, while listening intdly to see if | could still hear Mike. My shaking hand was still on the
knob, so | took a moment to lock the door, and backed away from it slightly.
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closed myeyes. Just then, someone in the room behind me cleared their throat. | jumped

around and hit my back against the door, making a surprised squeaking sound, and instinctively
brought my hand up to my mouth. There, sitting Indian style in a large four pbstewas a

guy who looked to be around my age. He had the strangest shade of disheveled bronze hair, a

pale complexion, much like mine, and startling green eyes that had dark circles under them and
were severely bloodshot. He looked almost as tired asil ¥el 6 dzii K $eadtifuldYesd S NB X
beautiful It was one of those moments where | wished | could get closer to someone of the

male gender, because he was very good looking, almost inhumanly so.

But he was sitting there looking at me expectantly withdysbrows raised. | was stunned in
silence for a moment before | realized this must be his room, and | was being very intrusive.
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unsuccessfully to explain my presencetidut a deep breath and shuffled my feet
uncomfortably, looking everywhere but in his eyes.
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Weird Random Ematnal BreakdownsPthought bitterly.You have no idead.put on my best
apologetic face and tried to explain more coherently. My heart was still beating furiously, and |
was still slightly shaking from the surprise of finding this stranger here, butirmebest to
explain.
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the door | tried was locked, so | ran up the stairs more, and he was still coming behind me, so |
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which appeared to be amused. | took in a deep breath to calm myself and let it out slowly.
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| turned to leave without his response, failnen | heard a voice on the other side of the door

that made my hand freeze on the door knob.
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repeating my name before | turned around slowly to the guy on thet ko was looking at the
door with equal amounts of frustration and amusement.



G, 2dzZQNBE KARAY3I FTNRBY bSgi2y>¢é KS alrAR Fa Y2NB
tired green eyes and nodded slowly. He chuckled then. It was a soft, musical saiind th

temporarily distracted me from the rather awkward situation unfolding before me. | was
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the hall where Mike was waiting. | decided | could leave and con&aary drunk and forward

Mike Newton, or stay here until he left, and then take my chances with this stranger. Given a

choice between the two, | made up my mind.
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then to the door and back to me with a furrowed brow.
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nodding motion, while he returned his attention to a sketch book, or journal of some sort on his

lap. While his gaze was averted, | took in the large space that was his bedrberbed he was

sitting on was to my right, about halfway in the room. Across the wall to my left sat a large

black leather sofa with a bookcase on the other end. The wall across the room in front of me

had large windows and a pair of French doors in thedtei that led out to a patio. The room

was slightly cluttered, with a few articles of clothing hung over the couch and bed, and

textbooks on the floor, but not horribly so.

G{2 6KIFIGiQa &2dz2NJ yI YSKé¢ | Aa&a @St IS &aumdPtdsesS o0 NP |
him, his brow furrowed slightly, concentrating on the book in his lap, pencil moving back and
forth in a sweeping motion.
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of my hoodie.
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| looked up from my sketchbook to see her fiddling with her sleeves and looking around

awkwardly. | took her moments distraction to really look at her. She had long brown hair, of

course, but | already knew that. She had on the same outfit from school today. Her hood was
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was not fucking possibléthought, remembering her nap in Bio tlafiernoon.
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met my gaze for a moment, and then hesitantly made her way to the wall across from my bed

where my couch was located. When she sat, she brought herskme¢o her chest and hugged

them. | cringed, seeing her dirty, wet shoes on my new leather couch.
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off the couch and began rubbing frantically at the spot her shoes were touching.
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rubbing the seatShe apologizes way too fucgimuch.l almost felt guilty for saying anything in
the first place.
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back down, this time with her feet on the floor.

| returned my attentions back to my sketch for a few minutes. When | looked back up, Bella was
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Her head snapped towards me and nodded slowly, a light red creeping up her cheeks,
embarrassed | had caught her ogling my literature.
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a little, and she stood up slowly and made her way to the bookshelf, eyes roaming the titles. |

had acquired a rather extensive collection since | moved here. Carlisle was never apprehensive
about buying me books.
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page reverentlyYes, she does like bookdgcided.
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but she looked very much immersed in it, so | returned to sketching.

It was a comfortableilence for a long while, the only sounds coming from the loud party below
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She never looked up from the book she was reading, and | got so caught up in my sketch that |
realizd almost 2 hours had passed by the time | finished. I looked at her then. She looked
peaceful reading the book, and even though it was very large she appeared to already be
halfway through it. She also looked s@d.
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sincerely.

She turned then, after replacing the book to its spot on the shelf, and let out a humorless
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voice. | furrowed my brows and looked at her quizzically. She grimaced and shook her head.
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But now it all made a kind of sense to me. The tired look on her face, the fact she sleeps at
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wide then, and her face got paler. Then suddenly she furrowed her brow in confusion.
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| had never really spoken to anyone about my sleeping problems but figelrgahotsince she
was n the same situation. | nodded my head slowly, holding her gaze.
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She got a look of understanding on herda&o she knew what | meant? We stayed there for a

few moments, staring at each other in silent mutual respect for all the bullshit the other had to

go through, knowing what had to be accomplished in order to do something as difficult as

staying awake. Spe] Ay3 2F g KAOKX
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my gold carpet.

| felt guilty then, figuring she was referring to her nap in Bio today, in which | just let her sleep
OKNRdzZZAK® LT e atythihg hkariine YahdNBad @b way of knowing, she

probably woke up in a complete panic. | frowned to myself.
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She looked slightly taken aback by my casual talk of drug use.
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not wanting her to think | was some kind of drug addicl. Y S| y> O2 B&iBuSyé L ao
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mistake like that.

She just shrugged and then looked towards the door and back to me, seeming hesitant.
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made her way to theloor, | thought for a moment before making my next remark.
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She turned around and gave me a questioning glance.
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opening the door, and walking out of my room.
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night was enough to make me go. But | was also very interested in getting to know Bella. It was
nice, for once, not to feel alone.
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story bathroon with the door wide openedlhere goes twenty bucksthought. | looked closer

and noticed he had a bloody nose. It looked like he hit it on the sink or something when he

passed out. | let a dark chuckle slip through my lips. Quietly, | made my waytke\wstairs,

avoiding the remaining conscious people, and slipped into the foyer.

| walked out of the Cullen house in lifted spirits, and strolled back home breathing the misty air

in deeply. The night had ended on a surprisingly good note. Edward wdsdtamnes and
ANNRGIO0f ST o6dzi L 6Fa AYGSNBAaGSR Ay (y26Ay3a Y2
drug use, but who was | to say anything? | know how hard it could be to stay awake.

When | got home | noticed Alice was already asleep in her $iédwearing the green dress. |
smiled to myself, hoping she found Jasper tonight and made my way to my room to change my
clothes.

| hesitated at the door with my hand hovering over the knob. Deciding to be brave and mentally
cursing myself for not séhg out my night clothes earlier in the day, | opened the door, and
raced to my dresser as fast as possible. | plucked out the first thing | felt and bolted out of the
room towards the kitchen without looking back.

Panting with anxiety, | got sudden insgiion for a cookie recipe, so | abandoned my clothes on

the kitchen table and began whipping up a batclBdody Newtonswhile | whipped the
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Chapter 3. Double Fudge Rendezvous

WIDE'AWAKE

I'd had a really hard time staying coherent today. There was no school, because it was a
Saturday, so | had to battle to find tasks to occupy my time with. Alice, gratefeiyy blabbling
in my ear, which made it near impossible to sleep.
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towards her.
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She stopped her tirade at the sound of my voice, and looked at me quizzically from her seat at
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her head to the side thoughtfully in an attempt to find the proper word to describe him. |

thought I could help with tls. Gorgeous? Interesting? Has impressive literature collections and
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trouble?
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Figures that the one time | could actually benefit from her over abundance of conversational
enthusiasm, and she startswalkingd 3 aKSffad ! f A0S O2dz R @&2dz
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night. Again, a little abrasive, but | know how much sleep deprivation can affect moods, so |

could easily write it off. Alice, apparenthO 2 dzt Ry Qrdngly comp@li8d taidefénd Edward

for some reason, but knew doing so would give me away, so | stuck to my earlier ruse and
O2yAYydzSR gAGK Yé FlLftasS AyuSydazya 2F €SIENYAyY
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Edward away for later inspection.
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more thanEmmett One time when | stayed the night with Rosgaw him helping his mom
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| just shrugged and continued mopping the floor while Alice pointed out Jasper's stronger
points.

Hoping to get a better impression of Edward tonight, | decided not to judge him based solely on
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was completely insane. My shoulder slumped a bit when izedlthat was probably exactly

what he thought of me by now. How could he not, with all the rumors going around school? For
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terms with me, which as Alice madeitg clear, was more of a rarity than | had originally

expected.

In a marginally worse mood, | continued cleaning the house for the rest of the day, anticipating
another encounter with Edward in equal parts of excitement and dread.
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up with a new cookie recipe. Esme told me once that no one could resist my company when



cookies were involved. | was hoping she was being honest as | whipped the fudgy dough and
prepared it on the cookie sheet. Alice and Esnwpiite tired from her trip to Seattle last

nightt had already called it a night and were sleeping peacefully in their beds. | usually felt

quite envious of them at this time of night, but | was far too anxiousuabmeeting Edward to
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the gazebo. Then | realized | was sounding too much like Alice and mentally slapped myself for
being such a teenage girl.

Once my cookiewere cooled, | put them in their Ziplock bags and labeled them accordingly as |
always didDouble Fudge Rendezvolibey looked and tasted delicious, which satisfied me
because | was a tough critic when it came to such things. | sat myself at the btéxfasd
drummed my fingers on the granite while sipping a new cup of coffee. | was officially out of
things to do, and | could feel my eye lids drooping against my will. | wondered what time
Edward usually went out, and deciding to save my sanity, cdadlliwould make an

appearance at exactly midnight. No need to seem so eager. | mentally slapped myself again for
being so eager. Although, | took some comfort in the fact there were no green mini dresses
involved.

Once the clock on the microwave read might, | got up and put my hoodie on. Grasping my

bag ofDouble Fudge Rendezvousnade my way out the back door leading to the yard. It was
lightly drizzling outside with just enough moonlight that | could make out the general shape of
the gazebo locatedt the far end of the yard. | looked towards the Cullen house and noticed
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way towards to gazebo through the darkness. It was rather large, with vines running up the
sides and spilling onto the shingled roof that covered it. | took the two steps up onto the
platform and looked around. I'd never actually been out here before. There was a picnic table in
the center with benches on either side. | sat with my back to theskewand looked out toward

the little river that extended past the property. My eyes had adjusted enough that | could
actually see the reflection of the clouds in the rippling water. All in all it was a very peaceful
place.

Edward was patrtially correct. &lslight cold bite of the breeze did keep me coherent, but the
soft soothing sounds of the river were lulling me. | rubbed at my eyes with my fists and started
SraGAYy3a | 0221ASY FAAdzNAY3I | &dz3F NI KAIK g2dzZ Ry

| sat there on the bench fa while eating cookies and watching the river before | heard soft
footsteps coming from behind me. | was initially alarmed before | remembered | was waiting for
someone. | slowly turned around on the bench and saw Edward approaching the gazebo. He
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the opposite end of the bench | was sitting on without speaking anedtaut towards the

river.
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realized that he had yet to speak. He was just sitting there staring at the river. The light breeze

was gently rustling his hair, sending lsicent wafting in my direction. Edward smelled divine.
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as it should have been.
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He glanced sideways at the bag and furrowed his brow. Tentatively, he reached in the bag and
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cookie.

With an annoyed sigh, | reached in the bag and produced a cookie. | took a bite slowly and
RN} YFGAOFtfftes RSY2YAUGNXGAy3 GKIFIG KS ¢g2dZ Ry Qi

He quirked an eyebrow at me, then popped the cookieignrhouth, taking a rather large bite

and chewing it bravely. His eyes lit up a little bit when he tasted the cookie, and | resumed my
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His velvety voice finally sge after he finished chewing.
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Edward was silent for a moment before throwing his head back in laughter, both stamtithg

dazzling me at the same time. Once he composed himself, he turned towards me, amusement
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| took a moment to compose the seventeen y@éat giggling girl inside of me before agreeing

with a nod. We were silent again for a few minutes, just gazing out at the moonlit river through

the mist of the rain that was barely falling aedting ourDouble Fudge Rendezvoiy head

was swimming with the fact | was so comfortable around this guy when, if it were anyone else,
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| turned towards him. His gaze was fixed on his hands, and | frowned. | didn't really want to
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sincere expression.
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He snorted, but made no attempt to deny my accusations. He sat, silently looking into the
distance with a faraway look on his face. After a few minutes hestitowards me with a
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the beans any more than she did, butddto know wha was up with this girl.

| had spoken t&emmettearlier in the day, which was only one sign | was far more interested in

Bella Swan than was necessarily characteristic of my normal behavior. Luckily, Em was suffering
from a nasty hangover and was too migkle to fight with me when | approached him. Once
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him cringe away from the sound. | smiled a bit at having madbdaslache flare
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the rest of my day wondering. Wondering what happened to Bella before she moved here that

gl a a2 7FdzO1 Ay Jleep dr be taudiedl. | Oifigezt aRall Raipossibilities. After

spending my day and evening completely occupied by worst case scenarios, | vowed before

leaving the house | would find out.

So here | was, offering the only thing | could in return and hoplrggwas somewhat as curious

about my past as | was about hers. | could only imagine all the shit Alice had been telling her
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scratched the damned thing. | just took the&ame for Jasper who was freaking out so badly
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| snapped my gaze to her deep brown eyes and digested her statement.

Shit.Me first. | let out a frustrated sigh and ran my fingers through my hair. | averted my gaze
to the wooden table and tried to decide how much | really wanted to give away in return for
her story. Feeling more anxious than | was comfortable with, | reaictiedny jacket pocket

and pulled out my pack of cigarettes and a lighter. Bringing one up to my mouth, 1 lit the
cigarette but sat staring at the flame for a long moment before releasing it and enveloping us
once again in darkness. Making my decisionpkta long draw off the cigarette, making the
orange ember glow brightly, before exhaling a steady breath of smoke.
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quickly in a tight voice. | decided to leave #eact cause of the fire out of my confession. |
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with a shrug and took another deep drag from my glowing cigarette.



She was quiet for a moemt, so | looked up at her to gauge her reaction. Her wide, worn brown
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with pity, so | averted my gaze back towards the river with a sour look on my face.
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| let out one humorless chuckle recalling my earlier assumptions of her apologizing too much. |
just shrugged and waved the hand holding my cigarette in a dismissive fashion, and went back
to scratching the woode table. | knew it was her turn to explain, but | sat patiently waiting for
her to gather her courage and continued smoking my cigarette. Eventually it was burned
thoroughly, so | flicked it out of the gazebo, following the glowing ember with my eyeshgnaki
sure it hit the wet ground and nothing else.

The sound of her quietly clearing her throat brought my attention back to her. She was staring
down at her hands entwined on the table with a nervous, yet tired expression.
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quietly I could barely hear.

My eyes widened, not really expecting that particular scemardich is saying a lot, because |
worked through many in my head. | waited patiently for her to continue.
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| wanted to reach out to her and comfort her in sod & 0 dzii | y Emmetttoldd@edzt Ry Qi
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some amount of comfort.
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the river with a hard look marring her features. Then she crossed her arms on the table in front
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finished in a tired, slurred voice and closed her eyes.

| knew nstinctively that she was editing the experience, making it seem less bad for reasons |
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happened to the Phil guy, but when she opened her eyes to meet my gaze again, her expression
made it clear the discussion was closed.
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she busied herself by eating another cookie.
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incident happend recently, | could most likely find more information regarding it on the
internet.
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the course of conversation.

| returned her grin, and laid my head down on my arms facing her and mirroring her pose.
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of us had anything resembling good culinary skills, | rarely had the opportongigttanything

really appealing.
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| rolled my eyes are her very unsubtle attempt at questioning whether or not | was returning.
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She grinned, and | could just barely make out the light pink on her cheeks in the moonlight
when she blushedso fucking cute

She freed her left arm to lightly draw patterns in thins on the wood with her index finger.
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| sat up slowly with my hands up in the air in a defensive gesture.
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cautiously.

| let out a frustrated sigh and swung my leg over the bench so | was straddling it facing her, and
f SIFYSR 6A0K Y& Sto2g 2y GKS (GlFLofSd a4l SQa 06SSy
him. lhavetK ST NJ | 6 2dzi KSNJ SOSNE RI&3¢é L &AAIKSRO
.Sttt gla FNRISY F2NJ I Y2YSyd yR GKSYy R2dzmf S

| held my lips together tightly trying not to smile at her amusement and then quirked an
eyebrow at her questioningly.

She corposed herself before doing this weird snértt dzZ3 K® aL QY &a2NNE > A0Qa
with a chuckle.

| sent her a frustrated glare. It was fucking annoying being out of the loop.

{KS t221SR 0 YS 6AGK L2t 23Sbele@wéeRdgd lhavg R O2 y
heard nothing but Jasper thiswl- & LISNJ G KI G ®¢ { KS OKdzO1t SR |3l AYy
LA GOKSR (2yS 200A2dzate YSrkyd (2 Y201 !'tA0S: «a
RNBI Y& K¢

Then we both doubled over laughter.

Fuckindfigures Neither one of those two had any balls.
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personally, | think we should keep our mouths shut a bit longer. Serves them right for making
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Bella chuckled and nodded at me.



We returned to our previous positions with our heads down on the table and sat in silence for a
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| had my eyes closed, enjoyingdh O2f R o6 NBST S 2y Y& FFLOSo L 41 a
But having Bella with me made it easier to stay awake. | was momentarily glad she was so eager

for me to return, saving me the embarrassment of asking her to do so, since | so obviously

enjoyed her company. It was a definite rarity for me. | was commonly known as social outcast

by choice. As a general rule, | had learned years ago that people fucking sucked. It was a rule |
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at her and she had her eyes closed still.
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let my eyes close again.
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| opened my eyes then to find her staring at me expectantly. | was by no means proud of my
criminal record, so | was somewhat frustrated at her persistence, but | decided tonasto
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gauging her reaction.

Then, God bless her heart, she just fucking shrugged and closed her eyes again, like it was no
big deal. | smiled a little bit, flea I y Gt @ & dzZNLINAASR 06& KSNJ NBF OGA 2y
She has a slight tendency to hold grudges. Sometimes | find it admirable, but in other cases it
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| snorted, and then closed my eyes agdirbitof a pain? More like a fucking huge
inconveniencd had other incidents on my rap sheet, but decided not to give it all away in one
YAIKGDd . SGGSNI G2 SFHasS KSNIAyda2 GKS FIF0G akKSQa



again, we were silent for lang while, just the sounds of our breathing and the river filling the
Space.
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Opening my eyes and looking at her peaceful face, | realized she had fallen aslesipantly

lifted my foot and tapped her leg with my boot. Her eyes flew opened and she shot up on the

bench, rubbing frantically at her eyes with her fists.
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She looked momentarily disoriented, butq@ui t @ NBX O2 ISNBR® G { 2NNE P ¢ KI
slowly putting her head back down but keeping her eyes opened.
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apologizing before catching my warning glare, then she chuckled.
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fucking apologetic. It kind of makes you feel like shit.

| was sitting, comfortable with my head down still, listening to the water again, and being lulled
by its soothing sounds. Suddenly | felt a tap on my leg, and my eyes shot opened.
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teasing but kept my eyes wide open.

It was then | noticed the sun was showing signs of rising. Tentatively, | sat up on the bench and
rubbed my face withmy hadd® & { dzy Qa NRAAYy3I az22ys>é L Ydzyof SR
into clouds that were becoming lighter. With a deep sigh, | stood up from the bench and began
stretching my stiff limbs. Bella slowly followed my lead, picking up her bag of cookies from the

middle of the table.
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With that we both sleepily climbed down out of the gazebo and headed back toward our
homes, victorious in yet another nightly struggle.



Chapter 4. Peanut Butter Panaceas

When the sun finally rose, | was one again limited to the confines of my fBomett had his

little whore, Rosalie, over for the day, and | wanted to avoid any and all contact with her. | was
half hoping Jazz would come with her to, but he was still on mother duty for the weekend. So, |
was alone again, sketching mindlessly on my wél my ear buds in and a heavy tune playing.

When noon approached, | remembered my earlier observations about the internet. Something
as dramatic as what happened to Bella would surely make the local news wherever she was
from. | stared at the door witkrepidation, knowing a run in with Rose would result in an
immediate confrontation. She loathed me. I, for one, hated her boyfriend and made no secret
about that fact. Second, she was under the impression | had corrupted her darling twin brother.
| mentally snorted at this. If she only knew how much trouble | kept him out of.

With a resigned sigh, | rose from my bed and opened the door slowly, like a fucking bomb was

about to go off outside it. Peeking out and down the hall, | slowly made my way to tbadec

story of the house, walking down the stairs in as much silence as possible. | noticed the hallway

was empty and all the doors closed, so | slowly made my way to the front of the hall, to
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| walked over to the expensive machine and started it up with a hum, collapsing in the desk
chair and running my hand over my face to keep me alert. | performed my sedtcfew

results at first, before | realized "Bella" was probably short for something else. | eventually
landed success on a search for her last name. A local newspaper in Phoenix, Arizona had an
article on the incident. Before clicking the link, | allowegself a moment of guilt for going
O0SKAYR . SftflrQa oFO] F2N) 0KA& AYT2NNIGA2Yy D ¢KS

Fuck it.

| loaded the page and began reading.



Home Invasion in Quiet Phoenix Suburb Leaves One Dead, One Injured.

PHOENIXOfficialscharged Phillip Dwyer (age 30) with the murder of school teacher, Renee
Swan (age 34). Other charges include kidnapping, assault and battery with a deadly weapon
with intent to kill, and breaking and entering. More charges are pending.

After a distress di authorities responded to 250 Maple Avenue last week. Officers arrived to
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bedroom closet, bound and gagged. She suffered numerous broken bones and lacerations. She

isin protective custody at Phoenix Medical Center for malnutrition and dehydration. She is in

stable condition. Her name is being withheld pending the notification of relatives.

According to officials, Dwyer confessed Sunday to breaking into-pidfeenR Qa K2 YS p 6 S¢
ago. He held Swan and her daughter hostage for nearly a mbmtiger's defense counsel

claims that his client is mentally ill. Psychiatric evaluagddS Yy RAy 3 0 SF¥F2NBE (GKS GN

| stopped reading and shut the computer down, disappdtiteL RARY QG 3ISG | & Y dzC
as | had hoped, but relieved to learn the perpetrator was in custody. Deciding my curiosity

could only be satiated by Bella herself, | made my way back to my room. | could hear the most
repulsive noises coming froBmmetQd 6 SRNR2Y R22NE FyR 020K ONARY
ddzOK Of2a8 LINPEAYAGE (G2 GKSANX AyGAYFO&s |yR
to notice.

| returned to my bedroom and sighed contentedly. This room was my sanctuary. Even if it
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| walked over to my balcony doors with the intention of catching a smoke, but got a sudden

rush of dizziness. | stood, swaying in the middle of my roam imstinctively knew my sleep
RSLINAGI GA2Y 61 a NBIFIOKAYy3I Ada LISl d 9ELISNARSYOS
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afternoon, | swayed over to my bedsitible and set my alarm clock for two hours away.
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screeching of my alarm clock tore me away from the dream | was having. | shot straight up in
bed, panting and sweatg and smelling likEmmetton a practice day. | raised a trembling hand
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move a muscle, just fucking sat there shaking in bed with tears running dowrceiike a
fucking baby. | was disgusted with myself.

X

Carlisle returned that evening to an inconspicuously clean house. | sent him a curt greeting on
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out tonight at midnight. | would have to sneak out through my balcony to avoid the notice of

Daddy C., but | was rather experienced at this task. | almost considered bringing my sketch pad

or a book for Bella, but then decided it would be too dark to enjoy satikiges.

So at precisely midnight, | made my way out to the balcony erhptyded. Swinging my legs
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down the lattice covering the south wall of the house. WatQuiet thud, | landed lithely on the

soft, wet grass of my back yarlo fucking smooth,inwardly gloated as | turned to make my

way to gazebo.

Like last night, Bella was already seated on the bench waiting for me, her long, brown hair free
from her lood. She turned when she heard me approaching and sent me a small smile which |
returned.

Gl 26 OSNE 2dz@SYyAfS RSEAYIjdzSSyld 2F eé2dzxé¢ aKS |jdz
bench. It took me a moment to understand what she was referring to.
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smirk.

She nodded in the darkness, and | just shrugged at her. She rolled her eyes at my nonchalance
towards sneaking out and slid a plastic bag down the tablereMookies.
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guestioned while consuming the cookie reverently.
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into it.
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unusual event for Forks, but there was a wet lingering mist in the air, and since it was mid

November, it was still cold as fuck. This was a good thing however. | took a moment to
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silence.
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| turned towards her to notice she had her head down, her hair shielding her face from my
view.You too huh?
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so | could face her.
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the dark circles around them even in the darkness of the gazebo. She licked her lips and darted

her eyes around the misty yard before meeting my gaze again. She leanedisomvarslightly

YR O2yiAYydzSR AY | gKAALISNWP aL oFa Ay Yé 0SRN.

| furrowed my brow and leaned towards her to hear her better.
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encouraging her to continue. | was far too curious now. She turned her whole bodyd®we
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darted her eyes again and started rocking slowly back and forth.
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a1 S attmkeédde while | was still lying in bed, and the next thing I koY G A SR dzLJ A
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seemed to snap back into reality, shaking her head a little, then meeting my gaze again. She

shifted her head so her cheek was lying on her kneesshedvas looking out at the river.
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sighed.

| was kind of stunned into silence for a moment, my head swimming with thoughts of closets

and blood and vomit, and compliy appreciating what Bella meant about remembering the
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| turned then, slightly fucking annoyed. | was going to snap at her for apologizing before |
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softest tone my irritability would allow.
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silence.

G52y Qi 6S alddzlAR .Stfl ¢ L aArA3aIKSR YR ayl d0OK
1SSLI ONAY3IAY3TI YS 0221ASaz YR @&2dz Oy 0dz2NRSY
O2dz Ry Qi f Sooutt&llBdheh& Bréam®wheén | was dying to know about them

anyways. Unfortunately, | could still see her skepticism, so with another heavy sigh, | put the

cookie back in the bag and rubbed my hands together.
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She turned to me then with a look of unadulterated curiosity en face and nodded
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Still straddling the picnic bench, Edward ran his hands through his hair in a fedsgresture,
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| nodded. | knew thatfeglia It f G2 ¢gSttod LG éla 2yte GKFG ofF
have classes to sleep in.
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nervously.

Again | nodded. All understandab(&et to the good stif.

Instead he reached in his jacket pocket, took out a cigarette, and began smoking it. It seemed to
relax him minutely, and | idly took a moment to appreciate the irony of the fact he smoked to
ease his tension over nightmares that likely involved firgas partially wrong this time,

however.
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while rolling his eyes.
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| knew what song he was talking about. When | was in chorus degehool, we used to sing
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just nodded for him to continue.
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hear it. After a moment, he fished his cigarette, flicking it off the gazebo, staring at its

retreating ember without meeting my gaze again, and then he shrugged, dismissing the

conversation, and grabbed another cookie without looking at me again.

My heart broke a little. Why wouldi$ mother be so cruel to him? | know how losing someone

so close to you can change your personality, but surely that was no excuse to shun your own

child. I wanted to tell him | was sorry, to tell him his mother seemed like an awful person, to ask

him whyshe would be so heartless, but knew those were all the wrong words. So instead, |
Yy2RRSR>X S@Sy GK2dzZ3K KS gl ayQd t221Ay3 4G YS &
myself.
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river through the dark, misty yard. It was a comfortable, thoughtful silence. Not awkward in the
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Eventually | could see the clouds lightening slightly and with a glance of the watch | had stashed
in my pocket, realized we had been in the gazebo for nearly six hours.
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Edward, even in silence, gave me the strangest sense of comfort and security.

He turned towards me then, looking almost as regretful as | did and nodded. Tentatively, |

stood up and stretched my arms over my head, while Edward followed syofaketing his

pack of cigarettes and lighter. With a small smile, | grabbed the remnaftsanfut Butter
Panaceasand we made our way back to our homes.

X



| felt embarrassingly forlorn about leaving Edward until | realized we went to the same school,
and | could see him all day long. | almost smiled to myself in the mirror as | was brushing my
teeth, before mentally slapping myself for the thousandth timehree days.
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party Friday night. The ride to school was uneventful until we arrived, and she spotted Jasper

getting out of a silver car. She was trying todaminterested and failing miserably, when |
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what little of it Forks weather could muster up.

Now | was the one trying to look uninterested. Yet another mesitgp.
Hood up, head down,mentally chanted while getting out of the Porsche.

Alice and | were cunningly trailing behind Edward and Jasper across the quad on our way into

the school. Far enough to not be in hearing distance of their conversation|dag enough to
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eyes at myself.

| spent the first two classes wondering if it was okay to talk to Edward in school, wondering
whether or not he would like that. Omy way to third period, | got my answer.

He was walking toward me across the quad. The whole school was milling around changing
classes and avoiding me the way | liked. Edward was wearing that leather jacket, and black
pants and boots. He had his book sagging down off one shoulder, and just generally looking
like the poster boy for indifference. When he finally locked gazes with me, | sent him a tiny
smile and slowed my steps a near halt.

It was a question.
Is this okay?
LG ol ayQio

He openly glaredat me with narrowed eyes and sped up his pace, whizzing past me and
sending his wonderful scent swirling around me. | stood frozen in the middle of the quad for a
moment, half because of the way his smell effectively blocked out all my senses and half
bed dzaS L 4l Ay Qi &adaNB gKI G 2dzad KI LIWISYSR®



| frowned and lowered my gaze to my feet, like usual. | kept walking to class, trying to push
away all the hurt | was feeling and scolding myself for expecting anything different.

X

When | entered the lunchroom, | had to battle with my will to not search the room for Edward
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even look up when the bell rang signaling the end of lunclstlgut my things away and

walked out of the room, feeling a little accomplished at the fact | spent the whole hour not

looking for him. I could deal with this.
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Cdlen sitting atmy Biology table. Deciding that the universe hated me, | made my way to the

lab table with my head dowWhat is hedoinghere?!My mind was screaming on the inside

on the outside, | kept my face completely blank and void of all emotieavas something | had

grown to be good at.

| took my seat without looking over at Edward. It was official that Biology was by far the worst

hour in my entire day. | would say this because everyone in the room was staring at me like |

had a time bomb attdwed to my hood. | would also say this because | could smell Edward. It
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He was glaring at the front of the rog and completely avoiding looking anywhere in my

direction, which was the complete opposite of what the rest of the class, including Mr. Banner,
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Thankfully, class eventually started, taking all eyes off me for the moment and giving me some

time to frown without being seen.
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| was the campus freak after all.

But did he have to be smeanabout it? | spent the rest of the hour trying to concentrate on
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When the bell finally rang, Edward shot up out of his seat and was out of time faster than
my tired brain could comprehend.



| turned and frowned at the empty stool beside me before gathering my things and heading out
of the room.
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| cringed before slowly turning to face him.

He was a comfortable ten feet away from me. At least, comfortable for me. Not for Mike. He
started coming towards me, weaving around the people coming out of the ola®ssHis big
blue nose just kept coming closer.

Immediately anticipating the coming events, my breathing started picking up. Adrenaline began
coursing through my veins, making me tremble slightly. | wanted to run away, to scream, to tell

Mike to leave mehe hell alone already. But my feet were frozen to the floor as he loped up to
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Immediately images and flashes started coming at me. Phil grabbing my shoulder and throwing
me against the wall. Phil wdpering in my ear. Phil grabbing my hair and tearing it out of my
a0t L tKAfQa O2fRX ¢SG G2y3dzS NHzyyAy3d R24Yy Y
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push propelled me backwards into the lockersrig the wall with a loud bang. | rested my back

against them panting and shaking, with tears streaming down my cheeks. Everyone in the hall

was completely still, staring at me incredulously. My head was throbbing with the swooshing

sounds in my ears astood there against the cold metal lockers, balling my fists so hard |

thought my fingernails might draw blood.

Mike just looked amused by my reaction, and was the first to break the frozen stillness of the
hallway by chuckling and sending me a wave astile before he continued his lope down the
hall to his next clas#\re you serious?!

After a moment, everyone else slowly resumed their activities, though now with more whispers
and snickering than | had noticed before. | put my head down and scranryleday to the
nearest bathroom.

| was feeling claustrophobic and suffocated in the hall with all these people just staring at me. |
threw the restroom door open and flew to a stall, locking it tightly behind me. | sat, bringing my
knees up to my chestra hugging them, gulping in large amounts of stale disgusting bathroom



air. | stayed in the stall for the rest of the day trying to compose myself enough to face the very
public eye | was going into.
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Chapter 5. Maniacal Mints
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WIDE AWAKE

| was standing at my kitchen door at midnight, biting my nails nervously with a bag of cookies in

hand. Part of me wanted to just stay insideK I & Qf | thokightdittelyhA Y d

...until my mind got the betteof me and started panicking at whether or not he, himself, would
SPSYy aK2g dzLlJ 12 y204A0S Yé | 06aSyOS® L LINRoI

| knew if | went out there and saw that tiny half smile he gives me and those deep gorgeous
SeSaxXx L g2dZd R F2NBSO GKFG L @&thedowesekd af ssupid t &
to turn that door knob.

| had spent my entire afternoon and evening Hailiing, halffuming at Edward for his actions
G2RFeé® L O2dz RyQid NBFffe& FAIdANBE 2dzi ¢gKeé KS
avoided? Yes.was. Perfectly content with being avoided. By everyone. The entire population
of this town. Except. Edward. Cullen.

| glowered at the doorknob in contempt, staring daggers at it like somehow Edward would feel
it where he was whether that was ithisbedroor 2 NJ G G KS 3+ 1 S62% Al
thing would be to stay here, in the kitchen. Nice, warm, inviting kitchen. It was completely
characteristic of me to stay here where it was safe. If | went out that door, it would mean | was
officially pathetc, and Edward Cullen had the sickest kind of power over me.

| let out some kind of agitated half grodmalf sigh, full of annoyance and skdaithing. Then |
turned the stupid doorknob and walked out the door. Because | was pathetic.

It was cold tonightColder than usualwhich seemed to fit the occasion rather appropriately.
There was a mild mist in the air, a lot like last night, but it felt like the rain was coming.
Clutching my bag d¥laniacal Mintsfor dear life, | began the walk of shame to the gjaa with

of é
cold and icy. Even Tyler Crowley could muster up a strained smile when he saw me. It would be
better if | just stayed inside. Just let this whole thing go now before | get myself in even deeper.
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my head hanging low. | tried telling myself that it was okay coming out here, because | was
I32Ay3 G2 Ldzi KAY Ay LXFOS® LOQR YIF1S KAY | LRf?2
a reflexive twinge of happiness at the thought tha&tdcome tonight.

He was sitting atop the table inside the gazebo with his feet resting on the bench and his head
in his hands.
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for him. | berated myself for wantgto offer him even the least amount of comfort.

When he heard me approaching he looked up. He looked so much more tired than last night,
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underwear. He hopped down fronmé table gracefully and ran his hands through his hair

nervously.

Good,l thought. I tried with every ounce of my self control to keep the anger in my tired eyes
as | threw the cookies down on the table and plopped unceremoniously into my spot on the
bench, crossing my arms in front of me on the table top.

| could feel his stare boring holes into the side of my face, but | refused to look at him or speak.
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| snorted, not trusting my voice not to betrayfal 1t KS KdzNIi L KFR FStd SI NI
let him see how much it affected me.
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that speech. So | just sat glaring at the table top, in complete sijemaiging for the apology
that would probably never come.
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And because | was still pathetic, | did. | was so stupid.



He was staring at me with those hard, tired green eyes and a pleading look on his face. And as if
GKS YSNB aA3IKG 2F KAY f221Ay3 G YS GKFG o1 @
resolve, a breeze came by and sent his smell my way.
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My breath hitched a litttePATHETI®ly mindwas¢ SSNAyYy 3 G4 YSo® LG g ayQi
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| let out a deep internal groan that was so close to coming out of my lips | had to press them
together tightly, and nodded in self g@jgst while sliding the cookies down the table.

One side of his mouth twitched up into the little half grin that | daydreamed about sometimes,
andthen he grabbed a cookie.
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enjoy it. So, I laid my head on my arms, turning my face towards him to watch him eat my

cookies. | vaguely recall hearing him say something regarding the mint chocolate confections he

was reverently consuming, but all I could focus on tiadine of his jaw as he chewed. The

way it flexed and relaxed with every bite. | mumbled the name of the mint cookies distractedly,
completely fixated on the workings of his mouth and the faint look of stubble lining his jaw and

chin. Fearing that | wadseaded even deeper into pathetic than | would willingly allow myself to

go, | turned my head downwards to glare at the table beneath my arms.
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touch his haims it rustled in the breeze was so overwhelming my fingeitehed.

This needed to stop. Now.
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wantednothing to do with me. He made that much clear in thead today. So | made a silent
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Edward for what he was. A somewhat friendly, nightly, confidant. Nothing more.

Steeling my resolve with a newfound confidencgave hinthe best smile | could muster and

shrugged, reached for a cookie, and struggled to find outtWwiharmal” would be for us. |
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dark nights with. Someone who made me feel comforted and safe. Pathetic had nothing on

that.
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The rain came shortly after my silent pledge to myself, and Edward and | entered into a
comfortable conversation about his book collection. He was a fan of the classics much like me.
He tried to talk to me about music, but | was completely lost as to what he was talking about.
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expression.

| cringed a bit at his casual use of my last name. | liked hearing him say my name. Bella. Calling
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and openly despised them. | wanted to tell him not to call me that, but that was venturing into

the all too familiar pathetic zone, so | let it slide and shrugged at his question.
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sparkle in his eye. Music was obviously something he was passionate about.
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of the bands he told me abounad the weirdest names. Some even made me chuekigh
wasareaDNBRAG G2 OGKSANI KAfFNARGE IABSY Yeé LI NIAOd:
anymore, thankfully. And I never told him about the incident earlier in the day with Mike. | felt

like wewere doing a carefully crafted dance of avoidance of all unseemly subjects. We were
GFrf1Ay3 G23SGKSNIfA]ISX FNASYRa> L adzalil2aSs:I 6K
we spent our nights in. Again, | was left struggling to find what normafevass.

When the sun was finally beginning to rise, Edward parted with a promise to return tomorrow
with his iPod.

G[ I G4 SNE K S sddding meShis signature half smile over his shoulder as he retreated
back into his yard. | sent up a silenager of thanks for the joyous reappearance of my first
name.

| sighed dreamily as | watched him scale the back wall of his house up to his balcony.

Pathetic.With a groan and a shake of my head, | went back inside my house, and got ready for
the schoolday.
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Esme usually choked hers down while rushing out the door, so she surprised me when she

actually sat down at the table.

Showing obvious reluctece at this new turn of events, | slowly sat myself in the seat opposite
her and began picking at my food nervously. Something was up.

As soon as the thought entered my head, her eyes met mine, and she frowned, putting down

her fork and wiping her mouthldA Yy § At & GAGK | yFLINAYDd . Stt 3¢
concern.
Oh. No.
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a bit, her wavy caramel hair brushing her elbow.

| frowned.Traitor.| kept my eyes locked on a greasy slice of bacon.
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| grimaced and dropped my bacon. My appetite had gone away faster than Edward spotting me
in the quad.
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her tone.

Great.So Bannewas there too? cringed away from my plate and took a deep breath. Without
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finally met her eyes then and gave her what | hoped resembled an assuring smile.
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because she already knew what | was going to say. Because she was my legal guardian, the
doctors in Phoenix had conversations with her regarding my aversion to touching. She tried to

get me to resume therapy e in Forks for that particular issue, but | shrugged it off, knowing it

never helped anything. No point in wasting money.
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annoyed tone, shaking my head.
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loved her even more in that moment. She wanted to protect me from Mike Newton of all
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and her face relaxed a bit.
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maternal side.
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and my mother.

My eyes watered up a bit before | blinked them back and nodded at her with yet another
genuine smile on my face.

Reluctantly, she nodded and finished her breakfast hastily before rushing out of the door,
clutchingtissues in her hands as she tried to hide her tears from me.

X

Alice, once again, never mentioned my incident inttlad, which made me feel like everyone
was walking on egg shells around me. It was a feeling | both despised and loved in equal
amounts. Imust be a terribly uncomfortable person to be around. Always havirptiye
touchy subjects. It must be an exhausting task.

Fortunately, Alice never got exhausted, so she had no problem engaging me in a conversation
over the necessity and function desveless turtlenecks on the way to school. Things were as
normal as normal could possibly be in my life. If that made any sense.



Edward and Jasper were in the silver car when we pulled up, but Alice insisted on walking out
ahead of them this time. She waonvinced the pants she was wearing made her butt look like
GaSEZé | YR &4KS 2dzad KIR (G2 akK2¢ WFHAaLISN KS 643

| rolled my eyes but went along with her, snickering in my head at the fact Jasper probably was
staring right at her at that very secondsHook my head, hoping Edward could appreciate the
silent joke as he (hopefully) watched my retreating form as well.
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just casually ignored any sign of my existenl easily swallowed the small feeling of hurt,
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But when | entered the lunchroom, | allowed myself a small reward for doing so well with the
guad avoidance situatiorit would makeame feel dittle less pathetic, so | looked for him.
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his tray withhis usual expression of total indifference.

| had to tear my eyeaway from his face, feeling slightly more pathetiout not terribly sa
and took my seat next to Alice, continuing my usual ritual of reading and ignoring.

He was in Biology again but ngiaring at me, or the front of the room. Curiously, he was
glaring at Mike.

| took my seat slowly trying to understand the silent exchange they were having without much
success. Mike was just leering at me as per usual. This was nothing new, but Edeard wa
obviously glaring daggers at his head. This went on for most of the period, and | made a mental
y20S G2 a1l 9RéFINR 6KIFIG KA&a LINRPOEfSY gla gAlGK
his guts.

The bell eventually rang, breaking my thoughts. Edvedat out of his seat and went to the

door, like yesterday. | was prepared this time thoubéss pathetid. inwardly smiled. | was

among the last out of the room. Thankfully, Mike had left before me, so | could easily avoid an
awkward confrontation over§ a 4 SNRI @ Qa S@Sydao

As | made my way into the quad, | noticed Edward and Mike walking towards the woods past
the parking lot.

Hmm.Weird.
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| wasat lunch when Jasper told me about what that douche bag Newton did to Bella yesterday.
Jasper kept talking about her like she was some crazed escaped mental patient. It pissed me off.
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It took everything in my being to beat down all my anger at Jaspeo W fuck was he to say
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took deep breaths, slowly letting that thought abate my angeS R2 Say QThis{ y2 6 KSNJ
allowed me to maintain my mask of calm and &dom | used when | was in school.

Still, | took measurasbS O dza S GKSNBQa 2yfeé a2 YdzOK akKAdG Ye
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weakness against him, and cockingegrebrow. He immediately looked down at his tray
remorseful.CdzO1 = @2 dzQNB &2 Sl aeo

While his head was down, | took the moment to glance at Bella where she was sitting. She
looked the same as always, with that black hood over her head, reading and eatifugkiag
delicious cookies. | could almost feel myself drooling at the thought of them. Highly
disenchanted, | ate my slice of pizza unenthusidite

| was worried yesterday, seeing Bella in public after our conversations. When | picked Jazz up
before school, | almost blurted to him about the whole thing. But something in me made me
shap my mouth shut and ask him about his boring ass weekend instead. Something in my mind
wanted to keep my nightly sessions with Bella all to myself. And effectively,Bela all to
myself.My girl.
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like that. Occasionally | would slip up when she did something cute as fuck like blush, but | beat

that shit back, becausenlas not about to fuck this up over something stupid like teenage

hormones. Bella was more than that to me. It was some cheesy Kindred Spirit kind cdusthit

| wanted to keep that fact between Bella and niie told her things about me that no one

knew. Iwanted to keep that comfort between us. In an effort to keep that friendly bond, |

flipped the switch that made me react that way. End of story. | could get my rocks off

elsewhere.

Still, Bella was my girl. My secret. The thought made me sigh. Therhesamwthe quad
8SAGSNRI&Z yR O2YLX SGSte& FdzO1lAy3a LIYAO]lSR 6K
may have overreacted a bit at the possibility everyone would know the secret. Attempting to

not appear friendly towards her, | overcorrected, and prolyahurt her feelings. She forgave

me though.
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scared her away with my fucked up stgmst. | had just begun to realize hamazingly
dependent was becomingy . Sttt Qa O2YLIyeod !'yR y2¢6> | FaSN
SpSyita 2F gKIGd Aa y2¢g 0SAy3a NBFSNNBR (G2 Fa a4z
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understandft, but | was being protective of her. Jasper was really pissing me off with the way

he talked about her. | could only hope my comment about Brandon would squash that shit.

Alas, even | had faith in his undying love for the little bitch pixie.

Once | setééd in to my Bio lab seat, | began to feel that protective feeling all over again when
Bella walked in. Newton was two seats ahead of our table, staring at Bella; though to call it
staring would be an understatement. He was fucking undressing her witlyéss salivating

like a golden retriever tied down in front of a pork chop.

| glowered at him as she took her seat, willing him to meet my gaze. But he never did, so | spent
0KS SyGANB Of I aa (ineddtb fick Neéwson up PoNdhat Beitkio BEll&K A & X G KA
yesterday. And what he would do to her again given the opportunity. Because Newton was an
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him. My anger just grew during the hour.

When the belfinally rang, | darted out of the classroom, staying close to the door to make sure
Newton was exiting behind me. And he was. His nose was still bruised from the bathroom
AYOARSY (X o6dzi AG 3IF @S YS tAGGES SyezevyYSydao L



Once he met my gaze, | smiled crookedly at him, drawing him in with a friendly facade. Mike
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He did.
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the entire planet.

| allowed myself an inward grimace. However, | kept my smile in place as | put my plan into
action.
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total pothead, and rost likely thought | was referring to weed instead of cigarettes. His face lit

up, and he followed me out the doors into the quad like the fucking douche bag he was. | made
every attempt to keep a distance between us. Partly because my sight was goinghreshger
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Ever. Even if it was to beat the shit out of him.
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you keep fuckingwithBell  { ¢l yKé¢ L a{1{SRx FAylfte tSGadAay3
feeling.
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shickered and crudely grabbed his crotch.
That was it.

| flew at him and grabbed him by the neck, slamming him against one of the mossy covered
trees. His eyes grew wide as he realized the gravity of the situation. | glared at him through
narrowed eyes, my breath picking up through the rare adrenaline rush | was getting.
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venom.



| knew Newton well enough to know that he was terrified of me. Has been ever since the last
day of freshman year when he saw me fuck igplest friend Josh. And right about now,
Newton looked like he was going to piss hispaht& I G | Lldzaaed L KIF Ry Qid S¢
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in the stomach with as mudiorce as | could without internally injuring him. | let go of his neck

as he slumped down on his knees holding his stomach and gasping for breath. He looked so

fucking pathetic, shaking and gasping.

How does it feel, Asshole?

Knowing lhadtodosomRl YI IS O2y iNRBf>X L (ySStSR R2gy Of 2:
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stood up, wiping my hands against each other in a loud clapping motion. Satisfied that he
g2dZ RYy Qi (2dzOK Y& 3IANX | 3IFLAYyS L (ddzNYySR 2y Yeé
wearing a smirk.

X

The adrenaline rush was good for my condition. It kept me completely alert for the rest of the
school day and even the car ride homehichwas a good thing, because Jasper could not shut
the fuck up about the pants Brandon was wearing today, and it was boring the shit out of me.
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groaned.

| rolled my eyesWhat a dirty little slut, Brandon. dziT ¢ KIF § S@SNJ L YAIKG &l
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watching those two do their sick mating dances. Amusiagd slighty nauseating.

Jasper was in a hurry to get out of my car and into his house. Probably into his shower.
| chuckled into the silence of my Volvo as | made my way home.

When | arrived at homedhe house was quiet sindemmettwas at practice today. By ¢hitime |

was making my wap my room, the adrenaline had completely left my system, and sadly, had
just made me even more exhausted. | swayed on the stairs a bit, grasping the railing for
support. | trudged my way up the last stair with heavy feet aretitieyes.
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lay in it and completely fucking ruin my quasiod day. With a groan, | set my alarm clock for
two hours and glared at the pillowBlease, justthisd& G A Y S X

As soon as | hit the mattress my eyes fluttered closed, and | drifted into a deep sleep.
X

This time it was the fire. Red, hot, smoldering, blurring and scorching everything in its wake.
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that then. Instead, | sit crouched in a corner of the livomgn, watching as the flames lapped at
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alone. So | sat, watching morror as he tried to drag himself across the burning floor.

| woke up to the screeching of my alarm clock. | let out a frustrated, agonized scream and
pounded my hands into my teary eyes before finally shutting the sound off. | felt some sick
sense of krma, lying in my bed, sweating, shaking, crying, and panting.

It took me longer to recover than last time. | was so tired of doing this every other day. It was
always the same result. | lifted up my shirt and fingered the scarred flesh across my stémach.
demented souvenir of the night that ruined my life.

Finally, I shot up out of bed and lunged for the patio, desperate for something to calm my
nerves. It was nearly six now, Carlisle would be home soon. | stood, enjoying the cold air against
my stickyskin and peered out towards the gazebo. It looked so much brighter in the day, but so
much more inviting at night, when | knew someone was waiting there for me. Thinking of my

girl soothed my nerves enough to extinguish the cigarette before it was evesn gon

With that thought, | grabbed my iPod and began filling it with only the best songs | could think
of/ FyQid €Si Y& 3IANI KIZGS o6FR (GFradsS Ay YdzaAOo®



Chapter 6. Caramel Comforts

The’rest of that week' went by in an amazing blur of gazebos, cookieslaamal brown hair.
The nights were always the best. It was kind of fucked up how night used to be my least
favorite time of day, and now it had completely changed.

| had taken time to set some groumdles for myselfegarding this entire arrangement. Rirs

and foremost, | couldiot make Bella uncomfortable in any way. With her strong aversion to
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acknowledge Bella at school. This was a given, but it was a rule | harégaedless. The third

wast where | could protect Bella without inadvertently giving this whole thing away and facing

the wrath of Alice and tons of other peopld would.

That Tuesday night, | had ushered Bella into the twisted symphony that was myoivorlasic.

She would take an ear bud, and so would I. Then | would show her my favorite tunes while

staying areryOl NBFdzf RA&a0GFyOS gl & FTNRY KSNE la (2 y:
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| started out with the lightertsiff, of course. A little bit of classical before easing her into more

heavy genres. She seemed oddly curious about everything | showed her, like she had never

fucking ventured into the outside world before. She always surprised me by her reactions to

song ® {2YSOAYS&a LQOQR LXIFe a2YSUKAY3a YR K2fR Y@
when instead she would turn one side of her mouth up and bob her head along to the tune
playing.My girl had good taste.

Eventually she turned to me with a cautioRsE LINB 8 48 A 2y ® a5AR L &S8S$8 &2dz
asked in a tone insinuating disapproval.

| panicked a bit, not knowing she had seen us together, and as such never coming up with an
FLILINBLINA L 0S O2@0SNJ aG2NE® L 3 Niousodhmhgthat L 2 dza G
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and technically, | did speak to him.



Bella looked like she was going to question me further about the Newton situation, so |
convenientlychanged songs to something hard and lowshichto my extreme surprise, Bella
seemed to almost enjoy.

As far Mike... she nevédarought it up again.

And the next day at school, Newtéept his deviougyes trained on the blackboard when Bella
enteredBioa2 L ¢l a (GKFIyl¥FdAgd 2yS RIFe& KIFER 3I2yS o0& 6A
Random Emotional Breakdown Number Five." And thankfully, Jazz kept his fucking mouth shut
about Bella, instead focusing all his attentions on what Brandon was deowy boy.

Wednesday night greeted me with a slightly distraught Bella. It was something | was starting to
notice, though.

Bella fell asleep.

When she woke, dould tell. There was the way she darted her eyes around the yard with an air
of tension around her. Ingictively, though | had been trying to keep things light, | knew she
needed to get it off her chest. So | just cut the shit. | put on my best concerned and soft Edward
look and hoped it was comforting to her as | took my seat at the bench.
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She looked slightly taken aback at my question, likely not expecting it to be so noticeable. And
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Edward. Reluctantlshe began recalling the events of her latest dream. It was much like the
last.Exactly likethelast & | YFGGSNI 2F F FFOGd . dzi GKAA GAY:
excruciating detail. Noting the sound of her finger breaking when she tried to rasgthow

much blood came from her lip when he punched her. She told me about how she could hear

the screams of her mother through the walls in the dark silence of her closet. And then at the

mention of her mother, Bella did something that completely fagkstunned me. She cried. Not

hard sobs or anything, just trails of tears soundlessly pouring down her pale cheeks.

It fucking broke my heart to see her cry. | was itching to comfort her, to do something other
than just sitting there on that bench likeséatue. But | knew better. The best | could do was
listen. So | did.

When she got the remorseful look on her face at "burdening” me with her dreams, |
automatically told heabout my dream from thelay befora | showed her mine. Tit for tat.
Blood for Fie. And after we were done spilling the horrors of our dreams, we just sat and



listened to more music while eating cookies. Attempting, and succeeding at regaining our
previous, lighter atmosphere. Both silently refusing to let those goddamn dreams ruin yet
Fy23KSN) aSO2yR 2F 2dz2NJ t AgSa GKIFG gl ayQia 02 YL
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shickering quietly at stupid band names. She told me a little about her life back in Rhoeni
leaving out everything that was directly related to her mother.

Then | found out Bella and | shared one more thing in common.
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Carlisle adopted me. They fuckisgcked.
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| knew when she said "people,” she meant men. Boys. Whatever. | felt amazingly sympathetic.
She risked all that bullshit and Weird Random Emotional Breakdowns just to spare Esme her
presence. She had a look of regret on her facsh&sput the iPod back on the table with

hunching shoulders, likely at the thought of her failing plan to stay put in Phoenix. And because
we were tit for tat, | showed her mine.
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got into at group homes in Chicago.
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asked quietly.

Ahh. This was a better memory for me, and automatically | smileld. ¢ & &A 01 Ay GKS
with the flu. Carlisle was my doctor there, back in Chicago. We were kind of close while | was

there. My foster bitch came in one day completely fucking irate because someone stole
somethingfromher ¢ L LJ dzaSR Iy R S22- S RARIFSINF T Y& KSI R
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lying in the hospital bed all $ily and disgusting, andhe€ L LJ dzZA SR G KSy OKdzO] ¢
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his hospital and come back when she found whatever shriveled organ it was she had sitting in
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existence. Lying sick and sweaty on the hospital bed, near death, and the look on my face when

| heard cool and composed Daddy C. say "fuck” was probably a Kodak moment

Bella was laughing with me, soft and musical with her head thrown back and her dampened
hair swaying in the misty breeze.
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better, he just brought me home withim one night, did all the legal shit, and brought me and
EmmettK SNBE | Y2y aGK f1FT0SNEE L aFAR gAGK | aKNHAD

G1'S assSvya tA1S | 62yRSNFdzZ YIy G2YdiORSe eRKE Ay
saidsoftly with a small smile gracing her lips.
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We spent a good portion of the night sharing group home horror stories. | had some pretty
good ones. But so diella. Some were sad, some were hilarious. | was enjoying the fact we
had something else in common.

Eventually the conversation drifted back to school and the awful people who frequented it. At
. S8tt1 Qa YSyiliAazy 2F WSaahnddgusf (I yftSezx L NBFtSEA
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| put my cookie down, because the sound of that name made me nauseous. | was slightly
reluctant at discussing my romantic history with Bella because | was afraddiitl make her
uncomfortable.
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And because my girl had that kind of power over me, | knew | had to spill my guts about the
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paused and furrowed my brow, cocking my head to the side a bit, trying to find the right word
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be Bella around me, and now | had said something to fuck that up, and broken rule number

one.
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fucking hated. Immediately | knew there was no way | was going to tell her about my one night

fling with Stanley. Instead | back tracked, not wanting to lie, but knowing I might need to in

order to get thatgoddamn mask off her face.
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Thankfully, it was
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After a few jokes at the expense of Newton, the mask was gone again, and the night salvaged.

We were tired. Immensely so. And when Bella walked into Bio thewwiy Friday afternoon, |

knew she had to catch some sleep. Her eyes were completely unfocused, slightly rolling around
in her head. | could get an hour or two at home after school every day, but it looked like Bella
was just roughing it out. Nervous thahe might be heading into dangerous territory and taking
notice of the substitute teacher we had, | decided to break one of my rules. Shredding off a
piece of paper from the sketchbook | was drawing in, | wrote her a short note.

LQf t oI |t Sideverydzinglthatineeded to be said. She would understand what | meant.
| folded it, and when no one was looking, slid it onto her side of the lab table.

She opened it slowly, squinting to read the words, before crumpling it up with a heavy nod, and
then hesitantly laid her hooded head down on the table.
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listened intently as her breathing immediately slowed into a soft steady rhythm. After a few

moments | began hearirtpe soft almostsnoring sound that my girl always made when she

slept. It was the most peaceful, lulling sound. It made me even drowsier than | already was, but
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hoping like hell it never would.



But it did.Forty-five minutes later, | heard it. It was a faint difference reatlye way her
ONBIFGKAY3I 320G INIAYASNX INRGOIGASNE |yR aLISR dzJ

| took it as my cue, and lifted my boot from the ground and tappedomethe leg lightly
without looking up from my sketch book. Nothing. Harder this time, right on the shin.

She shot up, darting her bloodshot eyes around the classroom. Luckily the room was loud in
conversation and no one noticed the disturbance. She ruldideer eyes furiously and sent me
a fleetingly grateful look, before she dove into her bag to pull out a book, which she read
intently.

| had been feeling shitty all day long and figured | was coming down with a cold when | then
sneezed for the hundredthme that day. Jamming my hand into my bag, | searched for tissues.
| blew loudly, not really giving a shit that people were turning around to look at me. | just gave
them a look that clearly saiguck. You. All.

Bella glanced at me from under her vdilnair for a moment with a look of concern on her
FIL OS> o0dzii L 2dzald (1SLIW &ai1SUGOKAYy3Id Wdampéndl O2f RX
five hoursa night in November outside in the cold misty rain. It was worth it.

When the bell rang, | draggedyntired, feverish, snotty ass out of the class and decided | really
did feel shitty enough to go home early. | spotted Jazz in the hall on his way to class and told
him to ride home with Rose. He looked like he was about to bitch at me before really taking
my appearance. He let that shit slide. Sick Edward is a fucking pissy Edward.

| went by the hospital first to tell Daddy C. what the deal was, and maybe get some good drugs.
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feeling like ass, and deciding maybe | had better stay in tonight. My shoulders hunched in a bit

at the thought.

Carlisle took one glance at my red nose and bloodshot eyes and got a knowing look on his face.
G, 2dzQNB & A O |fibvin aKl Plopaed mtB theslustil l&thér chair across from his desk.

| just nodded at him and blew my nose, groaning in disgust.

He smiled reassuringly but proceeded to run a shit load of tests on me, worrying about me
getting the flu again. After mugboking and prodding and resistance from me, he concluded
what | had already known. Common fucking cdldanks a lot for the needles DaddyHE.sent

me home with some medication and | spent the entire night feeling miserable. Because | was



sick, becausehiere was no fucking way | was going to go out in that cold wet shmigdlt, and
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| was alone in the kitchen again on a Saturday night, like | used to do before Edward came

along. | kepa careful eye out the window every now and then, making sure he was really

staying in again tonight as | stirred the batch of vegetable soup. | knew he was sick. Rose had
G2f R ' ftAO0S FFTGSNI a0K22f ¢KSy akKS asmyd | jdzSai
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This lastveek had been divineEdward came every night with his iPedpwing me arery

private side of his world. | adored every part of it. | adored how he liked classical music even
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always made it a point to tell me so. | adored thay he politely kept his distance from me

when we were listening to music without me even having to ask. | adored the way he could tell

when | had a dream and needed to talk about it. | adored how he always showed me his so |
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He had his flaws, of coursewasn'tcompletely blind. Sometimes | got the feeling he was not

telling me the complete truthcarefully editing his answers so as not to lie to me, but keeping

things from me at the same time. The Mike thing forinstéan¢L ({1 yS¢ GKSNB gl a Y2
whole story. | would never pry though. Because he would never do it to me. | wanted to, so

badly it nearly choked me, when he told me about Jessica. | got a brief flaring of jealousy for a
moment before | could putmy maskd® L LN} @ SR KS 02dzf RyQi &SS A
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off.

But I bit back the snarky and bitter comment | wanted to make about hoeoléd do so much
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even be interested anyway? Where Edward was concerned, | would have to take what | could
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Mike.

Then at school Friday, he broke his own rule and slipped me a note in a class full of people. It

gl ayQi Y &idikKmadéne feél odd knowing he was watching me close enough in
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what | can get.
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outside every night to spend time with me, but for some reason | just felt badly. And as | stalked
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wearing an old book bag on my back fulGafamel Comfortookies and hot soup, hoodie
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had nothing to do with the fact that | had been shamelessly nursing the raw need to see him for

the past thitytvohoursb 2 & G KI G L QY 1 S S 1% yae s@&dzyas okayNat | y & { K
the very least. | mean, sure Carlisle was a doctor, but sometimes you need more than medicine
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So | was standing below his balcony staring at his lit windows with nervous anxiety and

excitement at seeing him again. | could do thisan do thisl had seen Edward do it many

times before, so | just had to follow his example. Nervousiiepped my foot up onto the
fraGA0Ss (SaidAya A0Qa aAGNBy3IdkK F3arAyald GKS gK
to acquire, and | began to slowly climb, feeling more and more pathetic with each step that

brought me closer to the third flodsalcony.Who the hell am | kidding®e left pathetic days

ago.

| climbed higher, nearing the balcony and feeling even more nervous as my heart thudded
loudly against my chest. | was afraid to look desin2 L --| fu&t Reyt@niclimbing. It seemed
likeit was higher than it looked when | was on the ground.

Finally, | reached his balcony and climbed a little higher to save me some space to climb over.
Lifting my leg over the railing as quietly as | could, my foot gently reached the footing of the



balcory floor. | let out a deep breath when | shifted all my weight to that foot. Slowly | guided

Ye fSFG £S3 20SNI 0KS NIAfAy3IX FyR S@Syidz ffea
face the French doors leading into his room. They were quite he@dvi OdzNIi F Ay SRE a2 L
make out anything inside.
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inconvenient time to come to surface in my memao@razy stalker tendencidsgrimaced at

myself as | lifted #ist to the glass doors. Cursing myself and my crazy stalker tendencies, |

lightly tapped at the glass with my knuckles, and stood back, holding my breath. | took a

moment to contemplate how bad it would be if | jumped off this thing. Then | realized the
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tomorrow morning as he looked out the kitchen window. Suddenly it felt much darker outside. |

could feel the darkness suffocating me as | waited for Edward to artbweloor.

Suddenly, one of the glass doors flung open, startling me. | stared with my mouth slightly hung
open in shock as | stared unabashedly at Edward in the doorway. His eyes were a mix of
confusion and shock, and he looked awful. His perfect gitaigse was red and shiny, and he

had a blanket wrapped around himself tightly. His hair was even more unkempt than usual, and
he was unusually pale.

Standing there on his balcony in the cold wet air, wringing my hands nervously, | realized | had
to do sanething, and quick. He was just staring at me with an unreadable look on his face.
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myself to speak, | just swung my bag over to my front and unzipped it quiicklging out the

large covered bowl of soup that was still steaming hot. | held it out to him with my head down,

feeling like a four year old giving their daddy a dirty picture they drew, staring at my wet boots.

After a moment, | felt the bowl being meoved from my hand, so | chanced a look up. And |

almost collapsed in on myself in relief when Edward turned one side of his mouth into his half

smile and quirked an eyebrow up at me. Letting out a baited breath, | decided | should take the
opportunity toexplain my being here. But looking into the intensely deep green eyes of the

person before me, | said the worst possible thing.
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stop myself. Immediately mface grew hotOh, you havgotii 2 6S 1 ARRAY 3 YSX

Edward stood still for a moment before throwing his head back in a raspy laughter.



| was debating if that was a good sign or not, so | just stood still, waiting for him to compose
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Eventually he quieted and looked down at me, eyes filled with quiet mirth and amusement.
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With a smile so wide | thought my face might break in half, | walked into the warmth of
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Chapter 7. Bittersweet Butterscotch
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WIDE AWAKE

Edward liked vegetable soup. A lot. | sat on his black leather couch watching utter fascination as

he greedily consumed the steaming bowl of soup in the middle of his large bed, still wrapped in
theblanketb LG @l & a4 AF KS KIFIRyYyQdG SFEGSy Ay RIFeao ¢
room once again from my spot, noting the towering heap of tissues spilling over the

wastebasket beside the bed. The room was slightly more cluttered than last time | waas her

More clothing and papers and books strewn about carelessly. | felt ridiculously intrusive, just
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Feeling forlorn about my behavior, | decided to do something that would probablgijunsty
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coming out extremely nasal. The edges of my lips twitched in response to the hilarity of hard

core Edward Cullen sounding a lot like a twelve year old girl. He softened his face and rolled his
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but trying to squash the irrational concern | was feeling.
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or bring him soup when he was sick. Until now. | smiled a little. That was one thing | could
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cookies and tossed them on his bed. Hislit up a little bit at the sight of them, and it made
me smile. He loved my cookies.

We settled into a revised version of our routine, being in his room instead of the gazebo, rather
comfortably. He tossed me the iPod, alerting me to a new album hel ¢mted it, of course,
nodding along to the heavy drum beats and slightly industrial sound of the music with a smile.
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the black leather couch and watching hiketch away in his book comfortably while talking to

me about his newly acquired album. It was only the second time ever | had seen him without

his signature black leather jacket, and even though he looked miserable with his red nose and

gruff stubble, he \as still gorgeous. There was one lock of hair that kept falling into his eyes,

and my fingers were still doing the pathetically annoying twitching thing, wanting to smooth it

back.

We spent the entire night like that. | never moved from my spot on the, stithfeeling slightly
uneasy about invading his privacy, while he sketched and talked to me in his pitiful nasal tone.
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had gone by. It was amazing how timlevays flew by when | was with him at night chatting so
comfortably. With a sigh, | zipped my bag back up and lifted myself off the sofa, slinging it onto

my back and drawing up my hood. Edward looked almost as disappointed as | did about my
departure when he looked up from his sketch book.
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said nervously as more of a question than a statement, fiddling with the sleeves of my hoodie.

He smiled a bit before hisfacefell a L R2y QU (1y26 K2g L FSSt | 02 dz
A02NASadé G ogKIG ¢l a LINRPolofeée GKS ofldlyd f2
YSIFYysS LQR YS@OSNI FdzOl Ay3a F2NHADS YeaStF AT &2dz

The thought of Edward being protee#i of my safety made me near giddy, but | contained my
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proudly, claspig my hands behind my back and rocking on my heels.
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| smiled at him, happy he wanted me to return, and crossed the roorhaalbor, before
something occurred to me.
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with a smirk on my face. Edward raised his eyebrows at me questioningly, but I just stood
waiting with my hand on theloorknob.
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me.
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back to the balcony. | climbed down rather skillfully to@gzNIINR &S f F YRAY 3 GA (¢
on the soft ground. It was really quite thrilling, stalking around in the darkness, doing
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Edward was okay.
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understand, but this morning it call came together.
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holiday with Alice was sure to be somewhat extravagant. | was already getting ideas for all

kinds of new recipes.
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that name piqued my full attention.
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used, sitting across from Alice and hating every second of it.
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She resumed flipping after shaking off whatever she was remembering that made her smile.
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crinkling at the edges.
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pleaded in a whisper.
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She took may hand in hers, looking down at it with pityis againZt 5 2 Yy Qi 6 S NA RA Odz :
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made me smile when she showed me this kifidféection. It was so rare for me to get any

affection at all.
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affect Esme like that. She wanted the Cullens over for Thanksgiving. And Edward might come.
Thatwas plenty incentive for me. She looked skeptical, so | added with as much enthusiasm as
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With a long sigh, she patted my hand lovingly and nodded, resuming to her lazy Sunday activity.

That afternoon, Alice was subjecting me to her favorite brand of hedonistic torture. Shopping. |
g2dZ RYy Qi KI @S 32yS |G It 3alsthazihadyét ®NBchaseS NS a0 A
since my move to Forks. So | spent most of the afternoon following her around the mall in Port
Angeles, dragging my tired feet behind me. | was beginning to do the swaying thing again, and
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| was walking with my hood up, and my head down, avoiding everyone in the vicinity, and
silently thanking Alice for choosing the least busy day of the week for making me do this, when
she stopped in front of a ste and let out a little squealing noise. | knew that sound well

enough. It was the perfect coat, or the perfect halter top, or the perfect peep toe heels. |
looked up into the window and saw it was actually the perfect skirt. So | sat in the dressing
roomwith her, happy at least for the isolation, when she came out of the stall and asked me
the question | had been waiting for all day.
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two identical style sweatrs out towards me to inspect. | automatically smirked when one was
green.
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newfound interest in her shopping choices when | would usually just shrug her queftidmt

she threw the red one on the seat behind her and put the green sweater on. | had to physically

force my lips together to stop the chuckle that wanted to escape once she got that sweater on.

It wastight. Reallyreallytight. And she had everythdf her B cup cleavage carefully mashed,

coming outthe top ofthe deepy SO1 ® L gl a adaNB (GKS 221 2y WI 2
look at that would be priceless.

Pleased with her choices, she added some green tights to go along with the sweatér jugh

made me smile more. But on the way out of the dressing room, the sight of myself in the mirror

made me stop dead in my tracks. | had on the same plain black jeans, and black hoodie like

always. Hiding myself. A necessity | was always fine witifoBthe first time ever, | wished |
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to find just the right thing to get her noticed by some boy. And knowing that all her careful
planning and primping auld work, and Jasper would be swooning over her at first sight. The
familiar bitterness at the fact it could never be me seeped into my mood, alongside an
unfamiliar jealousy of Alice for being able to behave like a normal teenage girl.
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My bitter mood it Ry Qi f SaaSy SR YdzOK o6& GKS GAYS L ¥F2dzy
night. | had my old book bag packed with more hot soup and cookies, though this time | added
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him good food. And if it even got a smile out of him, it woloédenough for me.

So | climbed the lattice again, as quietly as possible, thankful | had an hour and a half of sleep
G2RFe YR L ¢6layQi R2Ay3a (GKS agleéAiyda GKAy3 |y
and found myself safely on the balcony at elamidnight.

When Edward answered his door, he looked a little better than last night. His hair was still a
YSaas FyR KS aidAtt KFERyQi akKlI @SR odzi KAa y2a
bloodshot, though still had the familiar black circlesuard them. He gave me my half smile

and moved out of the way so | could enter.

Once the door was closed, | made my way to my spot on the sofa and began unloading my care
LI O1F3Ss adlyRAYy3 dzLJ ' yR LI I OAy3a SIOKSMIRSY 2V
be eating again before settling back into the lush leather.
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the center of his bed and began going through all the items. He had lost most of the nasal
sound, lut his voice was still scratchy.
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seem like | had nothingetter to do with my time. Which was completely true.
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unbridled enthusiasm that completely erased all the bitterness | had been harboring earlier in

theday. HestartRB KdzYYAy3d Ay O2yiaSydyYSydas GStftAy3a YS K
adding in his own choice of rather colorful expletives to emphasize that fact. So | just watched

him eat with a small smile, letting the pleasure of his enjoyment of something | madénio

wash over meTake that, Stanley.



She was watching me eat. Normally that shit would make me uneasy, but my girl liked watching
me eat her food. That much | could tell. And | sure as fuck enjoyed eating it. | had been hungry,
feeling too shittyto expend the effort necessary to make myself anything. Amnck, Bella could
cook. So | just started wolfing it all down, not hiding how much | was enjoying it, and throwing
GKS 200FaAz2ylf Wi2fte Fdz01Q 2dzi GKSNB®

| felt terrible all day Saturday. | wagad Bella had been waiting for me out in the gazebo, but
KSYy L ¢Syl 2dzi 2y GKS o6FfO2ye& CNARIFIe yAIKOG A
f S KSNI 2FF 2N I yeidKAy3Id . dzi GKS UGNHziK gl &4X

o

So when | heard the tap any balcony door, | had no clue what to think. | answered it half
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demanding in my current condition. But when | opened the door, there she was. All cookie

smells, andrown hair, and fucking adorable blushes. She looked so nervous and embarrassed;
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bedroom before, so | was marginally more comfortable with it. She surprised thewhof me,

the way she was concerned about my health and well being. Bella had this whole caring

maternal side to her that | would have never known existed. My girl wanted to take care of me.

The thought made me smile. We really were tit for tat.

And beause we were, | was scared shitless she was going to break her neck climbing up at that
lattice tonight. In fact, it kept me awake just thinking about it. Which was both a good and bad
thing. But here she sits, completely unscathed, surprising me yet agihrner talent for

scaling three story mansions.
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filling my mouth with another spoonful of soup. | was really curious. | know it had to have
something to do witlAlice. Bella was sitting on the sofa again, across from my bed as | ate.
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this house all day was boring as fuck.

Once | was done with my midnight meal, | felt fully satiated, and the herbal tea soothed my
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last night. MY room was more comfortable than the gazebo. It was also warmer, and dryer, and
ONARIKG Sy2daAK F2NIYS (G2 a1SUGOK gKAfSnelfitsl & G
was, she never made any acknowledgment of it. Bella looked like she was slowly becoming

more comfortable in her little niche on my sofa. She was tense at first, | assume at being in a
GSSyI3S 028Qa 0SRNR2Y || f 24 ThatwasvhyK made susé tod KS Y
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effect.

Bella was the only girl that | haverlet into my bedroom. Even the couple of times | fucked
around with girls, it waslways in the Volvo. Both experiences the result of two different, very
weird nights hanging out with Jazz.
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had her head rested on the back of the couch, eyes closet,aniny smile flirting at the

corner of her lips. She looked almost as peaceful in that moment as she did sleeping; one hand
playing with a long strand of her hair that was almost long enough to touch her lap, the other

holding onto my iPod, resting onéHeather beside her, while the long white ear bud wire

climbed up her lap, disappearing behind her hair. Her humming was soft and soothing. More so
GKFY KSNJ Ay2NAy3Id . dzi L RARYQO areée lyedKAy3aA:
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were open now, but her head was still resting on the back of the couch. | was pretty sure her
Aunt had a little crush on Daddy C., but that seemed to happen a lot with women his age. In
factt (0KS NBFazy KS KFradSa GKS yIFYS 5FRReé / ® Aa 0
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continued my sketchEmmettwent with Carlisle last year, but | stayed put in my room. No
fucking way | was stepping into the Brandon House of Pain.
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Three hours sitting across the table from Brandon glaring at me. Three hours watching Em stuff

his face like a grizzly coming out of hibernation. Three hours avoiding Bella even more so than |
would at school. Three hours probably eating the best goddénaaNJ S& Ay 2| AaKAy 3G 2
was cooking. And she probably was.
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her mouth up into a wry smile and closed her eyes ag@iis girl is going to be the death o
me.
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Bella left that morning at the same time as usual, sending me a smile and wave as she slipped
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for the daytime, so | was able to stay awake easier. IKneWR LJ & F2NJ A G ® 9 E LIS NJ
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After a ridiculously hot shower, | left for school with the bag of cookies my girl made me. A
glance at the bag on the way out the door showed me theyavigéttersweet ButterscotcH.

smiled as | walked towards the Volvo. | always loved those crazy names she gave her cookies. It
was so fucking quirky.

Jazz was waiting as patient as ever on his curb when | pulled up. | was still doing the sniffling
deal, bu without all the projectile sneezing.
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exclaimed as he entered the car, slamming the door behind him. | shuddered and sent him a
very pointed lookNot fucking col.
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| kept driving with a sour look on my face. Jazz was the whole reasomtkeathosts of Bad
Fucks Pastven existed in the first place.
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most of the awful reputation | have in this town. He would find the craziest party possible and

drag me to it, offering me up to the local brainless skanks, while they shoved their cleavage,

and every drug possiblato my face. | did plenty of stupid shit thanks to Jazz and his party
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for a good drug to keep me awake. So they happily obliged.

As a result, | lost my virginitg Lauren Mallory in the very seat Jasper was currently occupying
GKS FTANRG RFe 2F a2LK2Y2NB &SIEN® LG ¢l ayQi
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sayanyways. The whole ease of that situation gave me a very false sense of security when |
ended up fucking that sick Stanley bitch in the back seat five months later. Needless to say, that
entire experience sobered me the fuck up. | never touched the powdam. Or Stanley. And
FFOGSNI O2y @Ay OAy3a WHIT GKIG . NYyR2y ¢g2dz RyQi 3
out, opting instead to stay home weekends, praying Rose would have a sleepover.
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And that was fine by me. | was far more content sittingiybedroom talking to Bella about
nothing and everything all at the same time. She was definitely my new drug of choice. Only
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climbing out. My jaw dropped open. Bella was good. Fucking master orchestrator. There
Brandon stood in the parking lot, all blacropped hair, skimpy jean skirt, and shameless
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getmehard. And that was saying an awful fucking lot.

| chuckled and stepped out of the Volvo, leaving Jiting in the car with a book covering his
lap.
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was he waitingor? Death by hard on?
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He noticed the exasperated eye roll | gave him, and sent me a pointed look. We had

conversations like this often, both too afraid of saying too much about something that the

other had no business knowing. The look he was sendingaie5 2 y Qi & 2dz FdzO1 Ay 3 .
me{2 L RARYQ(I® LG ¢2dd R KILIWISY S@Syiddadtfed ¢K:!

| fished my bag dBittersweet Butterscotchookiesout, remembering the feeling | got when |
had to eat that disgusting excusar pizza while | watched Bella enjoy her cookies, and started
eating them with a contented sigh.

But that was where | fucked up, because Jazz was eyeing my Ziploc bag with an unacceptable
amount of curiosity. He quirked an eyebrow at me, and | stoppedvaiee | figured | could lie
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the look he had just given me.

Let it go.
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cookies, occasionally swiping the crumbs off my leather jacket, glad that Jazz knew when to
keep his mouth shut. He learned his lesson last year.



Chapter 8. Triple Toffee Twilight

Esme wasted no time. When Carlisle arrived home from work he dadigcEmmettand | into
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the next day. But they were botverysurprised to learn | was accepting the invitation. Luckily,

they both kept their mouths shut.
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made us both sit back down. | slumped back into the leather and quirked an eyebrow at him.
His eyes got tense around the edges for a moment as he removedbseg|
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alert enough to just barelfunction. | probably had a total of four hours of sleep since | got sick.

It was really wearing me down. | even tried going back to sleep Saturday after | woke up from
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getting harder to remember, and | even forgot an entire Trigonometry class today. | had only

had that happen a few other times before. | was pushing my limits. It was fucked up, and

stupid, and there was absolutely nothing | could do about it.

| was tred. And not just sleepy tired. Tired of being tired. Tired of constantly straddling the line
between reality and unconsciousness and never being able to fully experience either one. |

would giveanythingto just feel normal again. To be able to walk sevhere and have the

ability to actually fucking register everything that was going on around me. | was tired. And
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